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NOTE. 



Thb Hawahan Hymnal will be pablished in three 
parts : 

Part I. containing Hymns for use from Advetit to 
Lent; 

Part n., from Lent to Trinity ; 
Part III., from Trinity to Adyent. 
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This Hymnal having received sanction of 
ram Synod, I hkreby constitute ft for use in 
mr Diocese of Honolulu. 

t T. N., HONOLULU. 
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BAPTISM. 

" Btiried with Him in Bftptism." 

With Christ we share a mystic grave, 
With Christ we buried lie; 
But 'tis not in the darksome cave 
By mournful Calvary. 

The pure and bright Baptismal flood 

Entombs our nature's stain; 
New creatures from the cleansing wave 

With Christ we rise again. 

Thrice blest, if through this world of sin, 

And lust, and selfish care, 
Our resurrectton-mantle white 

And undefiled we wear. 

Thrice blest, if, through the gate of death, 

Glorious at last and free, 
We to our joyful rising pass, 

O Risen Lord, with Thee. Amen, 
3a 
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*<The washing of regeneration.*' 

2 Tis done; that new and heavenly birth 
Which rercreates the sons of earth, 
And cleanses from the guilt of sin 
The Souls, whom Jesus died to win. 

*Tis done; the Cross upon the brow 
Is marked for weal or sorrow now; 
To shine with Heavenly lustre bright, 
Or burn in everlasting night. 

O ye who brought that babe to-day 
Within a Saviour's arms to lie, 
Watch well and guard with careful eye 
The heir of immortality. 

Teach it to know a Father's love, * 
And seek for happiness above, 
To Christ its heart and treasure give. 
And in the Spirit e\er live. 

That so before the judgment-seat 
In joy and triumph we may meet; 
The battle fought, the struggle o'er, 
The Kingdom your's for evermore. 

Praise God from whom all blessings flow. 
Praise Him, all creatures here below; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holt Ghos?*. 

Amen. 
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CONFIRMATION. 

<* When Thou lettest tliy Breath go forth they shall 
be made, and Thoa sbalt renew the face of the earth." 

3. Come, Thou Holy Spirit, come; 
And from Thine eternal home 

Shed the ray of light divine; 
Come, Thou Father of the poor, 
Come, Thou source of all our store. 

Come, within our bosoms shine. 

Thou of Comforters the best, 

Thou the soul's most welcome Guest, 

Sweet Refreshment here below! 
In our labour rest most sweet, 
Grateful shaduw from the heat, 

Soiice in the midst of woe! 

O most Blessed Light Diyine, 
Shine within these hearts of Thine, 

And our inmost being fill: 
If Thou take Thy grace away, 
Nothing pure in man will stay, 

All our good is turned to ill. 

Heal our wounds; our strength renew; 
On our dryness pour Thy dew; 

Wash the stains of guilt away: 
fiend the stubborn heart and will. 
Melt the frozen, warm the chill, 

Guide the sfeps that go astray* 

4a 
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On the &ithfui, who adore 
And confess Thee, evermore 

In Thy sevenfold gifts descend; 
Give them virtue's sure retvard. 
Give them Thy salvation. Lord, 

Give them joys that never end. 

Amen. 



*< It shall oome to pass in the last days, saith Qod, 
I will ponr out of My Spirit upon all flesh." 

4. Come, Holt Ghost, our souls inspire. 
And lighten with celestial fire; 
Thou the anointing Spirit art. 
Who dost thy sevenfold Gifts impart; 

Thy blessed Uoctieii from above 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love. 
Enable with perpetual light 
The dulness of our blinded sight; 

Anoint and cheer our soiled face 
With the abundance of Thy Graee: 
Keep far our foes, give peace at home; 
Where thou art Guide, no ill can come. 

Teach us to know the Father, Soi», 
And Thee, of Both, to be but One; 
That, through the Hges all along, 
This may be our endless song ; 
Praise to Thy eternarmerit, 
Father, Son, and Holt Sfihit. Amen. 
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HOLY EUCHARIST. 
** Do This in remembninee <tf Ms." 

Sing we that Blest Body broken, 

Our weak souls' mysterious Food; 
And the words our King hath spoken, 

Gifling us with His own blood. 
His true presence to betoken. 

And our Jioly brotherhood. 

Born for us, and for us given. 

Of a virgin undefil'd, 
Scattering precious se^ from Heayen, 

Sojourn 'd He in this world's wild; 
On that much-remember'd even, 

He His wondrous, course fulfill'd. 

Meekly to the law complying, 
He had finish'd its commands; 

And to thom at supper lying 

Gave Himself with His own Hands; 

A memorial of His dying, 

Thenceforth unto all the Jands. 

God the Word by one word maketh 
Bread His very Flesh to be; 

And whoso that Cup partaketh 
Tdstes the Fount of Calvary: 

While the carnal mind forsaketh, 
Faith receives, the Mystery. 
5a 
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Unto thin His Presence yeiied 

Draw we nigh, with heads how'd low: 

All thftt Paschfi) rites entailed 
Yields to higher blessings now; 

Earthly touch and sight have failed — 
Faith adores, nor questions how. 

Power ascribe we, praise and blessing. 
Both to Father and to Son: 

Holy Spirit, Thee addresshig, 
One with Them, as Lord nlone: 

This right faith ^e bold, confessing 
Persons Three in Substance One 

• Amen. 



**Come, for all things are now ready/' 
6. Mt 6od» and is Thy table spread, 
And doth Thy cup with love overflow ? 
Thither be all Thy cl^ildren led. . 
And let them all Thy sweetness know. 

Hail, sacred Feast, which Jesus makes, 
Rich banquet of His Flesh and Blood! 
Thrice happy he who here partakes 
That sacred stream, that heavenly food. 

Why are its dainties all in vain 
Before unwilling hearts displayed ? 
Was not for them the Victim slain ? 
Are they forbid the children's bread ? 
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O let Thy table honourr,d be, 
And furnished well with jn^ful guests; 
And may each soul salvation see 
That here its sacred pledges tastes. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God Whom heaven and earth adore, ^ 
From men and from the aogel-kmit * 
Be praise and glory evermore. Amen. 



" Jbbus said unto them, I am the Hread of life/* 

7. Thee we adore, O hid4en Saviour, 
Thee, 

Who in Thy Sacrament dost deign to be; 
Both flesh and spirit at Thy presence fail, 
Yet here thy presence we devoutly hail. 

O blest Memorial of our dying l^om. 
Who living Bread to men doth here afford! 
O may our souls for ever feed on Thee^ 
And Thou, O Christ, for ever precious be. 

Fountain of Goodness, Jbsu, LoRnaad God, 
Cleanse us unclean, with Thy oiost cleans- 
ing blood; 

Increase our faith and love, that we may know 
The hope and peace which from Thy pres- 
ence flow. 
6a 
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O Christ, Whom now beneath a veil we see. 
May what we ihirst for soon our portion be. 
To gaze oh Thee, and see with unveiled face - 
The vision of Thy glory and Thy grace. 

Amen. 



My TtkA m mmi indeed, and my Blood is drink 
indeed." 

8. O God, unseen yet ever near, 
Thy presence may we feel; 
And, thus inspired with holy fear, 
Before Thine altar kneel. 

Here may Thy faithful people know 

The blessings of Thy b^ve, 
The streams that through the desert flow. 

The manna from above. 

We come, obedient to Thy word, 

To feast on heavenly Pood; 
Our meat, the Body of the Lord, 

Our drink. His precious Blood. 

Thus may we all Thy words obey, 

For we, O God, are Thine; 
And go rejoicing on our way, 

Renewed with strength divine. 

To FiiTHBE, Son, and Holt Ghost, 

The God Whom we adore, 
Be glory, as it was, is now. 

And shall be evermore. Amen. 
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SUNDAY MORNING, v 
In Thy Light shall we see light." 

9. Mqrn of morns, and day of days! 
Silent as the new-born rays, 
From the sepulchre's dark prison 
Christ, the Light of lights, is risen. 

He commanded, and His word 
Death and the dread chaos heard; 
O shall we, more deaf than they, 
In the chains of darkness stay? 

Nature yet in shadow lies. 
Let the sons of light arise 
And prevent the morning rays 
With sweet Ganticles of praise. 

While the dead world sleeps around. 
Let the sacred temples sound 
Law, and prophet, and blest, psalm 
Lit with holy light so calm. 

Onto hearts in slumber weak 
Let the heavenly trumpet speak; 
And a heHvenward walk express 
Our new life to holiness. 

Hear us, Lord, and with us l>e, 
O Thou Fount of charity. 
Thou Who dost the Spirit give. 
Bidding the dead letter live. 
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Glury to the Father, Son, 

And to Thee, O Holy One, 

By Whose quickening Breath divine 

Our dull spirits burn and shine. Amen. 



** Blessing, and glorj, and wisdom, and thnnkagiT- 
ing. and hononr, and power, and might, be onto oor 
God for ever and ever. Amen." 

10. On this the day that saw the earth 
From utter darkness first have birth; — 
The day its Maker rose again, 
And yanquish'd death, and burst our chaia: 

Away with sleep and slothful ease! 
We raise our hearts lind bend our knees, 
And early seek the Lord of all, 
According to the prophet's call. 

That He may grant us that we crave; 
May stretch His strong right arm to 8av«; 
And, purging out each sinful stain, 
Restore us to our Home again. 

Assembled here this holy day, . 
This holiest hour wc raise the lay: 
And oh that He to Whom we sing 
May now reward our offering! 

O Father of unclouded light! 
We pray Thee, kneeling in Thy sight, 
From all defilement to be freed. 
And every sinful act-and deed: 
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That this our body's mortal frame 
May know no sin, and fear \io shame. 
Whereby the fires of hell may rise 
To torture us in fiercer wise. 

We theref >Ve, Saviour, cry to Thee ^ 
To wash out our iniquity: 
And give us of Thy b«»undles& grace 
The blessings of the Heav'nly Place. 

That we, thence exil'd by our sin, 
Ht»reafiermay be welcom'd in: 
That blessed time awaiting now, 
With hymns of glory here we bow. 

O Father, that we ask be done, 
Through Jesus Christ, Thine Only Son; 
Who, with the Holy Ghost and Thee, 
Shall live and reign eternally. Amen. 



SUNDAY EVENING. 

** Behold, He Ihat keepeth Israel shall neither slum- 
ber nor Bleep." 

11. Be present. Holy Father, 

Unseen by mortal eye ; V 
And Christ the Word Eternal, 
And Spirit from on high' 

Thou Trinity, in Essence 
And light and virtue One: 

Father, and Son, and Spirit 
Of Father and of Son: 
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The toil of day is over; 

The hour of rest comes roirnd: 
And in its tu^n kind slumber 

Our members hath unbound. 

Servant of Christ, remember 
The Font's Baptismal dew: 

Remember thy renewal 
In Confirmation too. 

And thou, O crafty serpent, 
Who seek'st by many an art, 

And many a guileful winding, 
To vex the quiet heart: 

Depart, for Christ is present: 
Since Chrisv is here, give place: 

And let the sign thou pwnest 
Thy ghostly legions chase. 

And though awhile the body 
In sleep may lie reclined, 

Yet Christ, in very slumber, 
Shall fill the Christian mind. 

All laud to God the Father. 

All laud to God the Son; 
To God the Holy Spirit 

Be equal honours done. Amen. 
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MORNING HYMN. 

** Now unto the King eternal, immortal, invisible, 
the only -wise God, be honour and glory for ever and 
OTer. Amen." 

12. Now that the daylight fills the sky, 
We ltd our hearts to God on high, 
That He, in all we do, or say, 
Would keep us free from harm to-day: 

Would guard our h^rts and tongues from 
strife; 

From anger's din would hide our life: 
From all ill sights would turn our eyes: 
Would close our ears from yaniti,es: 

Would keep our inmost conscience pure: 
Our souls from folly would secure: 
Would bid us check the pride of sense 
With due and holy abstinence. 

So we, when this new day is gone, 
And night in turn is drawing on, 
With conscience by the world unstained, 
Shall praise His Name for vict'ry gained. 

All laud to Gob the Father be;. 

All praise, Eternal Son, to Thee; 

All praise for evef, as is meet, 

To God the Holy Paraclete. Amen. ' 
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** Let ns go up to tbe momitaiii of the Lord, to the 
boase of tbe God of Jacob; and He will teaoh qb of 
HiB ways, and we will walk in His paths : for oot of 
Zion shall go forth the law, and the word of the Lord 
from Jerusalem.'* 

13. Our limbs refreshed with slumber now. 
And sloth cast off, in4)rayer.we bow: 
And while we sing Thj praises dear, 
O Father, be Thou present here! 

To Thee our earliest morning song. 
To Thee our hearts' full powers belong: 
And Thou, O Holy One, prevent 
Each following action ana intent. 

As shades at morning flee away, 
And night before the Star of day. 
So each transgression of the night 
Be purg'd by Thee, celestial Light! 

Cut off, we pray Thee, each offence, 
And every lust of thought and sense; 
That by their lips who Thee adore 
Thou may'st be prais'd for evermore. 

Father, that we ask be done. 
Through Jesus Christ, Thine Only Son; 
Who, with the Holy Ofaost and Thee, 
Shall live and reign eteraally. Amen. 
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** I myself will awftke right early.*' 

14. Awake, my soul, and with the sun 

Thy daily stage of duty run; 
Shake oflT dull sloth, and early rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

Redeem thy mis-spent moments past. 
And live this d»y as if thy last; 
Improve thy talent with due care. 
For the great day thyself prepare. 

Let all thy converse be sincere, 
Thy conscience as the no6n-day clear; 
Think how all-seeing God thy ways 
And all thy secret thoughts surveys. 

By influence of the Light divine 
lapi thy own light xo others shine, 
Reflect all heaven's propitious rays 
In ardent love and cheerful praise. 

Part II. 

Wake and lift up thyself, my heart. 
And with the angels bear thy part, 
Who all night long unwearied sing 
High praise to their Eternal King. 

I wake, I wake, ye heavenly choir, 
May your devotion me inspire. 
That I like you my age may spend. 
Like you may on my God attend. 
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May I like you in Gob delight, 
Have all day long my God in sight, 
Perform like you my Maker's will, 

may I never more do ill. 

Had I your wings to heaven I'd fly, 
But God shall that defect supply, 
And my soul, winged with warm desire. 
Shall all day long to heaven aspire. 

Part III. 

Glory to Thee Who safe has kept 
And hast refreshed me while I slept; 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wbke, 

1 may of endless light partake. 

I would not wake, nor rise again, 
E'en heaven itself I woulfl disdain, 
Wert Thou not there to be enjoyed, 
And I in hymns to be employed. 

Heaven is, dear Lord, where'er Thou art, 
O pever then from me depart; 
For to my soul 'tis hell to be 
But for one moment without Thee. 

Lord, I my vows to Thee renew, 
Scatter my sins as morning dew: 
Guard my first.springs of thought and will, 
And with Thyself my spirit fill. 
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Direct, control, suggest this day 

All I design, or do, or say; 

That all my powers with all their might 

Iq Thy sole glory may uaite. 

Doxology to be sung at the end of each Part, 

Praise God, from Whom all hlessiogs flow; 
Praise Him, all creatures Irere below; 
Praise Him above, ye Heavenly host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Amen. 



EVENING HYiVIN. 

15. All praise to Thee, my God, this night 
For all the blessings of the light; 
Keep me, keep me. King of kings. 
Beneath Thine own Almighty wings. 

Forgive me, Lokd, for Thy dear Sopf, 
The ill that I this day have dome, 
That with the world, myself, and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

Teach me to live, that I rnay dread 
The grave as little as my bed; 
To die, that this vile body may 
Rise glorious at the awful Day. 

O may my soul on Thee repose, 
And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close, 
Sleep that may me more vigorous make 
To serve my God when I awake. 
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When in the night I sleepless lie, 
My soul with Heavenly thoughts supply; 
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest, 
No power of darkless me molest. 

O may my Guardian, while I sleep,. 
Close to my bed his vigils keep, 
His love angeli)*alinstill, 
Stop all the avenues of ill. 

May he celestial joys rehearse, 
And thought to thought with me converse; 
Or in my stead, all the night long, 
Sing to my God a grateful song. 

Praise God from Whom all blessings ftow; 
Praise him all creatures here below; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Amen. 



<« Abide with us.'* 

16. Sun of my soul, Thou Sayiour dear, 
It is not night if Thou be near; 
O may no earth-born cloud arise 
To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. 

When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep. 
Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviotjb's breast. 
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Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die. 

Oh! by Thine own sad burthen borne, 
So meekly up the Hill of Scorn, 
Teach Thou Thy Priests their daily Cross 
To bear as Thine, nor count it loss. 

If some poor wandering child of Thine 
Have spurned to-day the voice divine, 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin ; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 

Watch by the.sick; enrich the poor 
With blessings from Thy boundless store; 
Be every mourner's sleep to-night. 
Like infant's slumbers, pure and light. 

Come near and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take; 
Till in the ocean of Thy love 
We lose ourselves in Heaven above. 

Amen. 



** He giveth His Belored, sleep.*' 

17. The day is past and gone ; 

Great God, we bow to Thee; 
Again, ns shades of night come on, 
Unto Thy side we flee. 
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O, when shall that day come, 

Ne'er sinking in the west» 
That country, and that holy home, 

Where none shall break our rest ? 

Where all things shall be peace, 

And joyance without end. 
And golden harps that never cease, 

With echoing lips shall biend ? 

Blend in their sweet accord. 
Of deep, and full, and bright, 

Like sounds of many waters poured 
On the tranced ear oi^ night. 

So we, preserved beneath 
The sheltering of Thy wing, 

For evermore Thy praise shall breathe. 
And love Thee, Lord, and sing. 

To God the Fathbr praise, 

And to the eternal Son, 
And to the Holt Ghost always, 

Co-equal Three in One. Amen. 



** Abide with as; for it is toward eveniag, and the 
day is far spent." 

18. Abide with me: fast falls the even tide: 
The darkness deepens ; Loed, with me abide ; 
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, O abide with ipe. 



Digitized by Google 



25 

1 

Swifl to ita clWse ebbs out life's little day; 
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away; 
Change and decay in all around I see ; 

Thou Who changest not, abide with me. 

1 need Thy presence every passing hour ; 
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter^s 

power? 

Who like Thyself my gu deand stay can be? 
Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide 
' with me. ^ 

I fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless ; 
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness; 
Where is death's sting, where, grave, thy 
victory ? 

I triumph still, if Thou abide with me. 

Hold Thou Thy Cross before my closing eyes; 
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the 
skies; 

Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain 

shadows flee; 
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me. 

Amen. 

1b 
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SATURDAY EVENING. 

"There remaineth therefore ft rest to the people of 
God." ' 

19. O WHAT their joy 

and their glory must be; — 
Those endless Sabbaths 

the blessed ones see! 
Ci^own for the valiant: 

to weary ones rest: . 
God shall be all{ 

and in all ever blest. 

What are the Monarch, 

His coiirt and His throne? 
What are the peace 

and the joy that they own? 
Tell us, ye blest ones, 

that fn it have share, 
If what ye feel 

ye can fully declare. 

Truly Jerusalem 

name we that shore, 
** Vision of Peace " 

that brings joy evermore! 
Wish and fulfillment 

can sever'd be ne'er; 
Nor the thing pray'd for 

come short of the prayer. 
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We, where no trouble 

distraction can bring, 
Safely the anthems 

of Sion shall sing: 
While for Thy grace, Lord, 

their voices of praise 
Thy blessed people 

shall evermore raise. 

There dawns no Sabbath, 

no Sabbath is o*er; 
Those Sabbath-keepers 

have one, and no more; 
One and unendmg 

is that triumph-snog 
Which to the Angels 

and us shall beloq|[. 

Now in the meanwhile, 

with hearts raised on high. 
We for that Country 

raustyenrn and must sigh: 
Seeking Jerusalem, ^ 

dear native land, , 
TiM*ough our long exile 

on Babylon's strand. 

Lowly before Hira 

with praises we fall, 
0/* Whom, and in Whom, 

and through Whom are all: 
Of Whom,— the Father; 

in Whom, — ^the Son;* 
Through Whom, — ^the Spirit, 

with These ever One. Amen. 
2b 
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ADVENT. 

20. The Advent of our God 

Our prayers must now employ, 
And we must meet Him on His road 
With hymns of holy joy. 

The everlasting Son 

A Maiden's Offspring see, 
A servant's form He putteth on 
To make His people free. 

Daughter of Sion, rise 

And greet Thy lowly King! 
And do not wickedly despise 
The mercies He will bring. 

As Judge, in clouds of light 
He will come down again, 
And all His scattered saints unite, 
^ With Him in Heaven to reign. 

Before thftt dreadful day 

May all '>ur sins be gone! 
May the nld man be put away. 
And the new man put on. 

Praise to the Saviour Son, 

Who came to sef^k the lost; 
Like praise be to the Father done, 
And to the Holy Ghost. Amen. 
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*' Now it is high time to awake out of sleep.*** 

21. Hark! a thrilling voice is sounding; 
Christ is nigh," it seems to say; 
" Cast away the dreams of darkness, 
O ye children of the day! 

Wakened by the solemn warning, 
Let the earth-bound soiil arise; 

Christ, her Sun, all ill dispelling, 
Shines upon the morning skies. 

Lo! the Lamb, so long expected. 

Comes with pardon down from heaven ; 

Let us haste, with tears of sorrow, 
One and all to be ftirgivea: 

That when next He comes with glory 
And the world is wrapped in fear, 

With His mercy He may shield us, 
And with words of love draw near. 

Honour, glory, might, and blessing 
To the Father and the Son, 

With the Everlasting Spirit, 
While eternal ages run. Amen. 



** Now it is high time to awake out of sleep : for now 
is our salvation nearer than when we believed." 

22. To earth descending. Word sublime. 
Begotten ere the days of time, 
Who cam'st a Child, the world to aid. 
As years their downward course dispiajt'd: 
3b 
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Each breast be li^ht'ned from above, 
Each heart be kindled with Thy love; 
That we, who hear Thy call to-day, 
At length may cast earth's joys away: 

That so, — when Thou, our Judge, art nigh, 
All secret deeds of men to try, 
Shalt mete to sin pangs rightly won, 
To just men joy for deeds well done, — 

Thy servants may not be enchain'd 
By punishment their guilt has gain'd: 
But with the blessed evermore 
May serve and love Thee, and adore. 

To Him Who comes the world to free, 
To God the SoK, all glory bet- 
To God the I^'ather, as is meet, 
To God the Blessed Paraclete. Amen. 



** The gceat and terrible day of the Lord." 
23. Day of wrath! O day of mourning! 
See! once more the Cross returning — 
Heav'n and earth in ashes burning! 

O what fear man's bosom rcndeth, 
When from heav'n the Judge descendeth, 
On Whose sentence all dependeth! 

Wondrous sound the trumpet flingeth, 
Through earth's sepulchres it ringeth. 
All before the throne it bringeth! 
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Death is struck, and nature quaking — 

All Creation is awaking, 

To its Judge an answer making! 

Lo, the Book exactly worded! 
Wherein all hath been recorded;— 
Thence shall judgment be awarded. 

When the Judge His seat attaineth, 
And each hidden deed arraigneth, 
Nothing unaveng'd remaineth. 

What shall I, frail man, be pleading? 
Who for me be interceding? — 
When the just are mercy needing. 

King of majesty tremendous, 
Who dost free salvation send us, 
Fount of pity! then befriend us! 

Think! kind Jesu — my salvation 
Caus'd Thy wondrous Incarnation; 
Leave me not to reprobation! 

Faint and weary Thou hast sought me, 
On the Cross of suffering bought me;— 
Shall such grace be vainly brought me 

Righteous Judge of retribution, 
Grant Thy gift of •absolution, 
Ere that reckoning-day's conclusion. 
4b ^ 
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Guilty, now I pour my moaning, 
All my shame with anguish owning; 
Spare, O God, Thy suppliant, groaning! 

Thou, the sinful woman savest — 
Thou, the dying thief forgavest; 
And to me a hope vouchsafest! 

Worthless are my prayers and sighing, 
Yet, good Lord, in grace complying, 
Rescue me from fires undying! 

With Thy favoured sheep, O place me! 
Nor among the goats abase me; 
But to Thy right hand upraise me. 

While the wicked are confounded, 
Doom'd to flames of woe unbounded, 
Call me! with Thy saints surrounded. 

Low I kneel, with heart-submission; 
See, like ashes, my contrition — 
Help me, in my last condition! 

Ah! that Day of tears and mourning! 
From the dust of earth returning; 

Man for judgment must prepare him; — 
Spare! O God, in mercy spare him! 

Lord, Who didst our souls redeem, 
Grant a blessed requiem! Amen. 
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** The Lord himself shall descend from heaven with 
a shout, with the voice of thearohangel, and with the 
trump of God." 

524. Great God, what do I see and hear ? 

The end. of things created : 
Thu Judge of all men doth appear 

On clouds of glory seated ; 
The trumpet sounds, the graves restore 
The dead which they contained before ; 

Prepare, my soul, to meet Him. 

The dead in Christ are first to rise, 
At that last trumpet's sounding ; 

Caught up to meet Him in the skies, 
With joy their Lord surrounding ; 

No gloomy fears their souU dismay ; 

His presence sheds eternal day 
On those prepared to meet Him. 

The ungodly, filled with guilty fears, 
Behold His wrath prevailing ; 

In woe they rise, but all their tears 
And sighs are unavailing ; 

The day of grace is past and gone ; 

Tremblmg they stand before His throne, 
AH unprepared to meet Him. 

Great Judge, to Thee our prayers we pour. 
In deep abasement bending ; 

O shield us through that last dread hour, 
Thy wondrous love extending ; 

May we, in this our trial day, 

With faithful hearts Thy word obey, 
And thus prepare to meet Thee. Amen. 
5b 
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He hath sent Me to bind up the broken-hearted, 
to proclaim liberty to the captives." 

25. Hark the glad sound I the Saviour 
comes, 

The Saviour promised long : 
Let every heart prepare a throve, 
And every voice a song. 

He comes, the prisoners to release, 

In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before Him burst, 

The iron fetters yield. 

He comes, the broken hearts to bind, 

The bleeding souls to cure, 
And with the treasures of His grace 

To bless the humble poor. 

Our glad Hosannas, Prince of Peace, 
Thine Advent shall proclaim ; 

And heaven's eternal arches ring 
With Thy beloved Name. Amen. 



*< Behold I send My messenger.*' 

26 When Christ the Lord would come oa 
earth, 

His messenger before Him went; 
The greatest born of mortal birth. 

And charged with words of deep intent. 
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The- least of all that here attend 
Hath honour greater far than he; 

He was the Bridegroom's joyful friend, 
His Body and His Spouse are we. 

A higher race the sons of light, 

Of Water and the Spirit horn; 
He the last star of parting night, 

An.d we the children of the morn. 

And as he boldly spake Thy words, 

And joyed to heai* the Bridegroom's voice, 

Thus may Thy pastors teach, O Lord, i 
And thus Thy listening Church rejoice ! 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God Whom Heaven and earth adore. 

Be glory, as it was of old, 

Is now, and shall be evermore. 



** Now it 18 high time to awake out of sleep ; for now 
is our salvation nearer than when we believed.'* 

^7. Creator of the stars of night, 
Thy people's- everlasting light, 
Jesu, Redeemer, save us all, 
And hear Thy servants when they call. 

Thou, grieving that the ancient curse 
Should doom to death an universe. 
Hast found the med'cine, full of grace, 
To save and heal a ruin'd race. 
• 6b 
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• Thou cam'st, the Bridegroom of the Bride, 
As drew the world to evening tide ; 
Proceeding from a Virgin shrine, 
The spotless Victim all divine. 

At VThose dread Name, Majestic now, 
All knees must bend, all hearts must bow; 
And things celestial Thee shall own, 
And things terrestial, Lord alone. 

O Thou Whose coming is with dread 
To judge and doom the quick and dead, 
Preserve us, while we dwell below 
From ev'ry insult of the foe. 

To Him, Who comes the world to free. 

To God the Son, all glprv be ; 

To God the Father, as is meet. 

To God the blessed Paraclete. Amen. 



CHRISTMAS EVE. 

When the fallness of tlie time w&soome, God sent 
forth his Son, made of a woman, made under the Ia«r, 
to redeem them that were under the law, that we might 
receive the adoption of sons.*' 

28. Come, Thou Redeemer of the earth. 
Come, testify Thy Virgin birth : 
All lands admire, — all times applaud ; 
Such is the birth that fits a God. 
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Begotten of no human will, 
But of the Spirit, mystic still, 
The Word of God, in flesh array'd, 
The promised fruit to m^m display'd. 

The Virgin womb that burden gain*d, 
With Virgin honour all unstain'd : 
The banners there of virtue glow : 
God in his temple dwells below. 

Proceeding from His Chamber free, 
The royal hall of chastity, 
Giant of twofold substance, straight 
His destined way He runs elate. 

From God the Father He proceeds : 
To God the Father back He speeds : 
Proceeds, — as far as very hell ; 
Speeds back,— to light ineffable. 

O Equal to Thy Father, Thou ! 
Gird on Thy fleshly mantle now : 
The weakness of our mortal state, 
With deathless might invigorate. 

Thy cradle here shall glitter bright, 
And darkness breathe a newer light ; 
Where endless faith shall shine serene, 
And twilight never intervene. 

All honour, laud, and glory be, 
O Jesu, Virgin-born, to Thee ! 
All glory, as is ever meet, 
To Father and to Paraclete. Amen. 
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** Unto you is born this day m the city of DaTid a 
Savioub wl^ioh is Christ the Lobd.** 

29. While shepherds watched their flocks 
by night, 

All seated on the ground, 
The angel of the Lord came down, 

And glory shone around. 

** Fear not," said he; for mighty dread 
Had seized their trniibled mind; 

**Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind. 

To you in David's town this day ^ 
Is born of David's line, 
A Saviour, Who is Christ the Lord; 
And this shall be the sign: 

**The Heavenly Babe you there shall find 

To human view displayed, 
All mean^ wrapped in swathing bands, 

And in a manger laid." 

Thus spake the seraph ; and forthwith 

Appeared a shining throngs 
Of angels praising God, who thus 

Addressed their joyful song: 

*' All glory be to God on high, 

And in the earth be peace; 
Good will henceforth from Heaven to men 

Begin and never ceitse."* Amen. 
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^ CHRISTMAS. 

•* Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, 
good will toward men." 

30. Hark! the herald-angels sing 

Glory to the nevv«b<»rn King, < 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled. 
Joyful, all ye nations, rise, 
Join the triumph of the skies; 
With the angelic host proclaim 
Christ is born in Bethlehem. 
Hark! the herald-angels sing 
Glory to the new-born King. 

ChrTst, by highest heaven adored, 
Christ, the everlasting Lord, 
Late in time behold Him come, 
Offspring of a Virgin's womb. 
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see! 
Hail, the Incarnate Deity! 
Pleased as Man with man to dwell, 
Jesus, our Emmanuel. 

Hark! the faerald-angels sing 
Glory to the new-born King. 

Hail the heaven-born Prince of Peace!* 
Hail, the Sun of Righteousness! 
Light and Life to all He brings. 
Risen with healing in His wings. 
Mild He lays His glory by. 
Born that man no more may die, 
Bern to raise the sons of earth, 
Born to give them second birth. 
H^rk! the herald angels sing 
Glory to the new-born King. Amen. 
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Let us now go even unto Bethlebei]|.** 

31. O COME, all ye faithful, 

Joyfully triumphant; 
O come ye, O come ye, to Bethlehem; 

Come and behoW Him 

Born, the King of Angels; 

O come, let us adore Him, 

O come, let i;8 adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, 'Christ the Lord. 

God of God, 

Light of Light, 
Lo! He abhcyrs not the Virgin's womb; 

Very God, * . 

Begotten, not created; 

O come, let us adore Him, 

O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord. 

Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, 

Born this happy morning; 
Jbsu, to Thee be glory given; 

Word of the Father, 

Late in time appearing; 

O come, let us adore Him, 

O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord. 

Amen. 
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<* Behold I bring yoa glad tidings of great joy.'' 

3*2. Christians, awake, salute the happy 
morn. 

Whereon the Saviour of mankind was born; 
'Rise to adore the mystery of love, 
Which hosts of angels chanted from above; 
With them the joyful tidings first begun 
Of God Incarnate and the Virgin's Son, 

Then to the watchful shepherds it was told, 
Who heard the angelic herald's voice: '* Be- 
hold, 

I bring good tidings of a Satiour's birth 
To you and all the nations upon earth: 
This dewy hath God fulfilled His promised 
word, 

This day is born a SAyiouR, Christ the Lord." 

He spake; and straightway the celestial choir 
In hymns of joy, unknown before, conspire: 
The praises of redeeming love they sang, 
And heaven's whole orb with alleluias rang: 
God's highest glory was their anthem still, 
Peace upon earth, and unto men good will. 

To Bethlehem straight th' enlightened shep- 
herds ran, 

To see the wonders God had wrought for 
man: 

Then to their flocks, still praising God, return, 
And their glad hearts with holy rapture burn: 
To all the joyful tidings they proclaim. 
The first apostles of the Saviour's Name. 
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Oh! may we keep and ponder in our mind 
God's wondrous love in saving lost mankind; 
Trace we the Babe, Who hath retrieved our 
loss, 

From the poor manger to the bitter cross; 
Tread in His steps, assisted by His i^race. 
Till man's first Heavenly state again takes 
place. 

Then may we hope, the angeliq hosts among. 
To join, redeemed, a glad triumphant throng: 
He that was born upon this joyful day 
Around us ail His glory shall display; ' 
Saved by His'love, incessant we shall sing 
Eternal praise to Heaven's Almighty King. 

Amen. 

«« Unto ua a Child is born." 

33. A BABE in Bethlehem is born, 

And Salem greets the happy morn : 

He in a narrow crib doth lie 
Whose kingdom hath no boundary. 

The ox, the ass, with one accord, 
Confess that Babe to be the Lord : 

While crowned kings from Saba bring 
Gold, incense, myrrh, their offering. 

They entering there, that threshold o'er, 
Salute the young Prince and adore : 
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He comes — like us in flesh and blood, 
Not in our sin's similitude ; 

Man's race unto His love to take, 
Like God, and like Himself to make. 

Then, magnify the Lord and bless, 
In this His birth-day happiness. 

Glory to Thee, O Lord of might, 
An Infant born of Virgin bright : 

Thee, Holy Trinity, we laud. 

And give s^ll thanks and praise to God. 

Amen. 



** GpD, who at sandry times and in divers manners 
spake in time past dato the fathers by the prophets, 
hath in these last days spbken an to us by His Sox, 
whom He hath appointed heir of all things, by whom 
also He made the worlds.*' 

34. From lands that see the sun arise, 
To earth's remotest boundaries, 
The Virgin-born to-day we sing. 
The Son of Mary, Christ the King, 

Blest Author of this earthly frame, 
To take a servant's form He came. 
That liberating flesh by flesh, 
Whom He had made might live afresh. 
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In that chaste parent's holy womb 
Celestial grace hath found its home: 
And she, as earthly bride unkilown, 
Yet calis that OflTspring blest her own: 

The mar.sion of the modest breast 
Becomes a shrine where God shall rest: 
The pure and undefiled one 
Conceived in her womb The Son. 

That Son, that Royal Son she bore. 
Whom Gabriel's voice had told afore : 
Whom, in His Mother yet conceal'd, 
The Infant Baptist had reveai'd. 

The manger and the straw He bore, 

The cradle did He not abhor; 

By milk in infant portions fed, 

Who gives e'en fowls their daily bread. 

The Heav'niy chorus fili'd the sky, 
The Angels saug to God on high, 
What time to shepherds, watching lone, 
They made Creation's Shepherd known. 

For this Thine Advent glory be, ^ 
O Jesu, Virgin-born ^o Thee! 
With Father and with Holy Ghost, 
From men and from the Heav'niy Host. 

Amen. 
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S STEPHEN. 
** And they stoifed Stephen, caHing upon God." 

35. Rightful Prince of Martyrs thou, 
Bind the crown about thy broy ; 
Fairer far than fading wreath, 
Weave we this thy crown of death. 

Like a gem each rugged stone. 
Sparkling with thy life-blood shone ; 
Mor could stars more brightly shine, 
Studded round thy head divine. 

From thy forehead's gushing streams 
Dart a thousand blending beams, 
Till thy glowing countenance 
Lightens to an angel's glance. 

Thou, the first slain victim free 
To Him, the Victim slain for thee ; 
Thou the first thy Lord to own, 
Sharer of His thorny crown. 

First to tread the pointed road 
Through the deep red sea of blood ; 
Prince of Martyrs, thee behind 
What a countless army wind ! 

Glory to the Father be, 
Glory, Virgin-born, to Thee, 
Glory to the Holy Ghost, 
Prais'd by men and heavenly host. 

Amen. 
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S. JOHN EVANGELIST. 
The Disciple whom Jeans loved." 

36. The life which God's Incarnate Word 
Lived here below with men, 
Thr€e blest Evangelists record, 
With heaven-inspired pen ; 

John penetrates on eagle wing 
The Father's dread abode ; 

And shows the mystery wherein 
The word subsists with God. 

Pure Saint ! upon bis Saviour's breast 

Invited to recline, 
'Twas there he drew,, in moments blest, 

His knowledge all divine : 

There, too, with that angelic love 

Did he his bosom fill. 
Which once enkindled from abovOi 

Breathes in his pages still. 

O, dear to Christ ! — to thee upon 

His cross, of all berefl, 
Thou Virgin soul ! the Virgin Son 

His Virgin Mother lefl. 

To Jesus, born of Virgin bright, 
Praise with the Father be ; 

Praise to the Spirit Paraclete, 
Through all eternity. 
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THE HOLY INNOCENTS. 

" These were redeemed from among men, being the 
fint-fruits ante God and the Lamb.** 

37. HaiIt. flowerets in the martyr crown ! 
Whom Herod's rage sfo soon hath strewn, 
As, on the threshold of the morn, 
Fresh rosebuds by the whirlwind shorn. 

Sweet Iambs of Christ! unasked ye gave 
Your lives for Him who came to save; 
Smiling beoeuth the murderer's frown, 
Ye sported with your martyr's crown. 

O'er Bethlehem's coasts deep woe is spread, 
And hearts are wrung, and joys are fled; 
But One survives the carnage wild, 
The Virgin-born, the Royal Child. 

Thee, Virgin-born! for aye we praise, 
And high Thy natal glory raise; 
Thee, Father! Spirit! we adore, 
Blest Three in One for evermore. Amen. 
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<* These are they which follow the Lamb whither^- 
ever He goeth." 

38. A HYMN for Martyrs sweetly sing ; 
For Innocents your praises b^ing; 
Of whom in tears was earth bereaved, 
Whom Heaven with songs of joy received: 
Whose angels see the Fatheh's Face 
World without end, and hymn His grace, 
And, while they praise their glorious King, 
A hymn for Martyrs sweetly sing. 

A voice from Ram&h was there sent, 
A voice of weeping and lament, 
While Rachel mourned her children sore 
Whom for the tyrant's sword she bore. 
Triumphal in their glory now 
Whom earthly sufferings could not bow; 
For whom, by cruel torments rent, * 
A voice from Ramah was there sent. 

Fear not, Q littte flock and blest, 
The lion that your life oppressed: 
To Heavenly pastures ever new 
The Heavenly Shepherd leadeth you. 
Who dwelling now on Sion's hill 
The Lamb's own footsteps follow still, 
By tyrant there no more distressed : 
Fear not, O liitle flock and blest. Amen. 
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And every tear is wiped away 

By your dear FATBia's hands for aye: 

Death hath no power to hart you more; 

Yoor own is life's eternal shore. 

And all who, good seed bearing, weep. 

In everlasting joy shall reap; 

What tone they shkie' in heavenly day, > 

And every tear is wiped away.' Amen. 



CIRCUMCISION. 



*'The Blood of imm Chriet oar Lord deanseth i 
from all nn.*' 

39. ! HA PPT day, when first was poured 
The blood of our redeeming Lord ! 
O- ! happy day, when first began 
His sufierings borne fi>r sinful man I 

Just entered on this world of woe, 
His bloo^ already learned to flow : 
His future death was thiis expressed. 
And thus His early love confessed. 

From heaven deeeetidifig, to fulfill 
The mandates of His Father*s wiU, 
E^eh now behold the Victim tie, 
The lamb of Gvod, prepared to die. 

Beneath die knife behold tke Child, 
The Innocent, the Undefiled ; 
For captives He the ransom puya^ 
For lawless man the law obey*. 
Jc 
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Lord ! circumcise our hearts, we pray ; 
Our fleshly natures purge away ; 
Thy ^ame, Thy likeness, may they bear: 
Yea, s^mp Thy holy Image there ! 

The Father's Name we loudly raise ; 
The Son, the yir^io-born. we praise ; 
The Holy Ghobt we all adore ; 
One God, both now and evermore ! 

Amen. 



EPIPHANY. 

'* We have seen His Star in the Bast, and are come 
to worship Hitt.*' 

40. Brightest and best of the sons of the 
mornina! 

Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine 
aid; 

Star of the Easti the horizion adorning. 
Guide where our Infiint Redeemer is laid. 

Cold on His cradle the dew-drops are shining, 
Low lies His b^d with the beasts of the 
stall; 

Angels adore Him in alumb^r reclining, 
Maker, and Monarch, and Satiour of all. 

Offer Him gifts theJi in costly devotion. 
Odours of Edomi ^nd K^ease divine; 

Gemaof the mountain; aqd pearls of the ocean, 
Myrrh from the forest, and goU frooi the 
mine. 
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Brightest and best of the sons of the morning! 
Dfiwn on our darkness, and lend us thine 
aid; 

Star of the £ast, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our Infant Redeemer is laid. 

Amen. 



*• The Gentiles shall eome to Thy light, and kings to 
the brightness of Thj rising." 

41. What star is this, with beams so bright, 
A stranger midst the orbs of light ? 
It shines to herald forth the King, 
dad tidings of our .God to' bring. 

See now fulfilled what God decreed. 
" From Jacob shall a star proceed:" 
And lo! the Eastern sages stand. 
To read in Heaven the Lord's command. 

And soon within their hearts do shine 
Rays fairer still and more di\ine, 
Which summon them with force benign, * 
To seek the Giver of the sign. 

True love can brook no dull delay, 
ThrcMJgh ioik and dangers \iw their way; 
And yet their ^ome, their friends, their all, 
They leave at oDce,.a^ God's high call. 
2c 
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Oh, while the star of heavenlj grace 
Invites ue, Lord, to seek Thy Face, 
May we no more that graee repel, 
Or quench that light, which shines so well! ' 

To God the Father, God the Sok, 
And Holy Spirit, Tbrke in One, 
May every, tongue and nation raise 
An endless song of thankful praise! 

Amen. 

Part I. 
<^His N&nid shall M cslled J^sulL*' 

42. Jestt ? the very thought of Thee 
With sweetness fills my breast ; 
But sweeter far thy face to see, 
And in thy presence, rest. 

Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame, 

Nor can the memory find, 
A sweeter sound than thy blest name, 

O Saviour of mankind ! 

O hope of every contrite heart, 

O j6y of att the meek, 
To those whb fall, how kind Thou art ! 

How good to.lhpse who fieek ! 

But what to those who find ? ah t this 
Nor tongue nor pen can show : 

The love of Jesus, what il is. 
None but his lov*d ones know. 
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Jesa ! our only joy be Thou, 
As Thou our prize wilt be ; 

Jesu ! be Thou our glory now, 
And through eternity. 



Part II. 

O Jesu f King most wonderful / 
Thou Conqueror renomied I 

Thou Sweetness most ineffable ! 
In whom all joys af^'fdond 1 ' 

When once Thou Visitest'th^ Heart, 

Then troth begitlii rb^shfn^'; ■. • 
Then earthly vanities depart ; 
^ TheA kindles ^oTe dfvhie:^- : 

O Jesu ! Light of «H^b«leW! ? 

Thou fount of life ftt^ I : 
Surpassing all the joys we know, 

All that we can desire - * 

May every hi^ar^ i;(i«^s«t»'thf n-ame, 
And ever Thee ado^fe :» ^ ' 

And seeking Thee, itself inflame 
To seek Thee more and more. 

Thee may our tongues for ever bless ; 

Thee may we l(»ve alone ; 
And ever in our lives express 

The image of thine own. 
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Part III. 
O Jesu ! Thou the beauty art 

Of angel worlds above ; 
Thy Name is music to the heart, 

Eochanting it with love. 

Celestial sweetness unalloy'd ! 

Who eat Thee hunger still ; 
Who drink of Tbee still feel a vdid, 

Which nought l^ut Thpu can fill. 

O my sweet jesu I hc^r the sighs 

Which unto Thee I send ; 
To Thee mii^e* inmost spirit cries. 

My being's hope and end !. 

Stay with us, Lord, au4 with ihy Hght 

Illume the soul's abyss ; 
Scatter the d^rliae^ of otp* niglM^ 

And fill t(4Qt world with bliss. 

O Jesu ! spotless Virgin flower ! 

Our life and joy ! to Thee 
Be praise. bea|itud&, and power, 

Through all eternity, Am^- 
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And He went down with them, and came to Naza- 
reth* and was snbjeot nnto them/' 

43. In stature grows the Heavenly Child 
With death before His eyes^ * 
A Lamb unblemished, meek i^nd mild, 
Prepared &r Sacrifice. 

The Son of God His glory hides 
With parents mean and poor, 

And He, Who made the heavens, ^ides 
In d'^elling-place obscure. 

Those mighty Hands, that rule the sky. 

No earthly toil refuse, 
And He, Who sjpts the stars on high. 

An humbie path pursues. 

He, Whom as their Almighty Lord 

The angels swift obey. 
Now to an earthly parent's word 

Doth meek obedience pay. 

The Father's Name we loudly raise. 

The Son we all adore, 
The Holy Ghost, One God, we praise. 

Both now and evermore. Amen. 
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"And Jnus went about all the citicfl and Tillaee*, 
teaching in thdr synagogues, and preaching the Qospel 
of the Kingdom, and healing OTery sickness and everj 
^Haease among the people." 

44. Thkough Judah's land the Saviour walks, 

The word of life to teach; 
His own He seeks — His own refuse 

To hearken tp His speech. 

And yet the miracles He works 

The Son of GtOD proclaim; 
The deaf can hear, the damb pronounce 

The great Messiah's Name. 

But no! they turn their hearts away, 

His doctrihe they repel; 
They hate the Sun, because ihey love 

Their night of sin too well. 

But we, O God, Thy light desire, 

That shines so bright, so fair ; 
O guard our hearts, that there may be 

No love of darkness there! 
* • 
O ever on Thy chosen saints 

Such blessings, Lord, bestow! 
O may Thy truth for ever shine, 

Thy love for ever glow! 

To God the Fathee, God the Son, 

And GrOD the Holy Ghost, 
Be glory from the saints on earth, 

And from the heavenly host. Amen. 
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**I liMurd ft great voioe of muoh people in Heaven 
Baying, Alldaia." 

45. Alleluia ! best and sweetest 

Of the hymns of praise above f 
Alleluia ! thou repeatest, 
Angel-host, these notes of love. 
This ye utter, 
While jour golden harps ye move. 

Alleluia ! Church victorious, 
Join the concert of the sky ! 

Alleluia ! bright and glorious, 
Lift, ye saints, this strain on high I 
We, poor exiles, 

Join not yet your melody. 

Alleluia t strains of gladness 
Sui( not souls with anguish torn : 

Alleluia ! sounds of sadness 
Best become our state forlorn : 
Our offences 

We with bitter tears niust mourn. 

But our earnest supplication, 

Holy God ! ife raise to Thee : 
Visit us With Thy salvation, 
Make u^ all Thy joys to see : . 
Alleluia. ! 
Ours at length this strain shall be. 

Amen. 
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Xby Ban shftll no not9 go dovn ; nettber ahaH Thy 
moon withdraw itself; for the Lobd shall be thine ever- 
lasting light, and .the days of Thy moaming shall be 
ended." j 

46. Christ, Whose glory fills the skies; 
Christ, the true, the only Light, 
Sun of Righteousness, arjse,* 
Triumph o'er the shades of night; 
Day-spring from on high, draw near; 
Day-star, in our hearts appear. 

Dark and cheerless is the morn, 
Lord, if it be reft of Thee ; 
Joyless is the day's return, 
Till Thy mercy's beams we see, 
Till they pour their gladdening light 
Through the davltn^ss of ogr night. 

Visit then these souls of Thine, 
Pierce the gloom of sin and p;rief; 
Fill us, Lord, with light diyme; 
Scatter all our unbelief; . 
More and more Thyself display. 
Shining to the perfect day. . , , . 

Father, glory be to^ Thee, 
Glory to the Blessed Son, 
Gl6ry to the Spirit be, 
Glory to the Three in One ; 
As it was, is now, shall be. 
Filling all eternity. Amen. 
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"And Thou Bethlehem in the land of Judah art not 
the least among the cities of Judah." 

47. Bethlkhem ! of noblest cities, 

Nothing can with thee compare ; 
Thou alone the Lor<) from Heaven 

Didst for us Incarnate bear. 
Fairer than the sun at morning 

Was the star that told His birth ; 
To the lands their God announcing, 

Hid beneath a form of earth. 
' By its lambent beauty guided, 

See, the Eastern Kings appear ^ 
See them bend their gifts to of^r^ 

Gifts of incense, gold, and myrrh. 

Offerings of mystic meaning l=r- 
Incense doth the God disclose ; 

Gold a royal child prociaimeth ; 
Myi*rh a future tomb foreshows. - 

Holy Jesu ! in Thy brightness 
To the Gentile world displayed ! 

With the Father, and the Spirit, 
Endless praise to Thee be paid. 

Anen. 



SEPTUAGESIMA. 

«A8 id Adam all die, so in Chirst shall all he made 
alive." 

48. See from on high, array'd in truth and 
grace, 

The Father's Word descend! 
Burning .to heal the wounds of Adam's race, 
And our long evils end! Amen. 
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Pitviog the miseries v^hich with the Fell 

In Paradise be^ftiiyv ' 
Prostrate upon the e4rt)iv | he Lord of all 

Entroa^s. fc\r ?uin^ ^^fiv . : . 

Oh, bitter thm%sfi^mr]Udc«ni^it?d Idl, 
While i^^aai'4'ilV:g4«f%i«^ .'^ 
Faij^I^^^ ^e Cjricisi !:^re|iBave yet 

My llf^Mt )l?>^^ . ; i r 

Wh'ilc^ -^a4^ dp jf»i»h, ^.pi^essiiig ios^ bis 

And fr6n(> e^ch t|urstl^^ Jblopd^||^p« 
Moii^l^Ajg t^W eaVt^f arpu nd . ' -^^ 

.ft^-'-n rri':*''\ '. f\siij-' 

But quickly. J^ona hiffh Heav^ni an aj»gel ^ame, 

To fBgtflt^;'^^^ * ' : ' * 

And, £ftreffi<fi:-r^ 'l^a.lahgui^ frame, 

Praise to theJFAIHER; praise, O Son! to 

AboVeNirftiaWes ; Pi^aisef to iM ^rriif p^i^ 
From all ijn earth and Heaven. Amedf' 
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" I come to do Thy wjll O God." 

49. Dauohtkr of SionI ceftse thy bitter tears, 

And calm thy breast; 
Foretold through ages past, lo! nowa|>pear8 

Thy Mediator blesl. 

That garden, where of old our guilt began, 

Wrought death and pain; 
But this, where Jesus prays by night for man, 

Brings life and joy again. 

Hither, of His own will, the Lord, for all 

Comes to atone; 
And stays the thunderbolts about to fall 

From the dread Father's throne. 

So shall He break the adamantine' chain 

OfHellVabyaa; * 
And openiag/ Heav'n long cloa'd, call us 
again 

To His eternal bliss. 

Praise to the Son, to whom a name above 

All name is given; 
Praise to the Father and the Spirit of love, 

From all in earth ^nd Heavea. Amen. 



SEXAGESIMA. 
Thop, Creator, aK possess'^ 
Of unbroken endless rest, 
Choirs angelic sing to Thee 
With unceasing melody. 
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We who lost fair Eden's bowers, 
Shame and painful toil are ours ; 
Mourning exiles, how shall thejr 
Sing their distant country's lay ? 

Thou who never dost despise 
Bleeding hearts and weeping eyes, 
Teach us our oflTence to know, 
Bid the tears of sorrow flow. 

Blessed tears that bring relief, 
Faith and hope assuaging grief. 
Peace the broken heart regains, 
. Sweetly flow il^p joyful strains. 

God the Father, God the Son, 
God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Honour, glory, love, and praise, 
Be to Thee through endless days. 



QUINQUAGESIMA. ^ 

** These all died in fkith, not having reoeived the 
pramiaes, but having 8een4hem afar off, and were per- 
soaded of them, and embraced them, and confessed that 
they were strangers and pilgrims on the earth." 

51 . Q TE who followed Christ in love, 
*Wh{le yet He dwelt ni realow above, 
First children of Almighty grace, 
, ^ first fathers of the faithful raee. 



Digitized by Google 



63 



Who can, in words of equal worth, 
The wonders of your faith set forth; 
Or tell of all the longing sighs 
Of hope, uplifted to the skies? 

Strangers and pilgrims here below 
Ye deemed the world an empty show ; 
To purer joys your hearts were given, 
The resting- place ye sought was Heaven. 

The soul that truly cleaves to God, 
Still longs to gain that blest abode; 
Saviour, forbid our souls to roam, 
And fix them on our future home. 

Xo God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Eternal praise to Each be given, 
By all on earth and all in Heaven. 

Amen. 
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EE Y MIST 8, 

PART IL 



LENT. 

Tarn je eron unto !!• with all yonr iMArt, and 
with fhsting, nnd with weepiog, and with monrnmg.'* 

5% Ohce more the solemn season calls 
A holy fast to keep ; 
And now within the sacred walls 
Let priest and people weep. 

But cem^ not thou wMb tears alone, 
Or bttttrard fbrtti of prayer ; 

Bet let it in thy heart bt known, 
That penitence is there. 

Thy hreast to beat, thy clothes to rend, 

God saketh not of thee ; 
Thy stubborn soul He bids the bend 

In trne huinilitjr. 
Id 
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O let us then with heartfelt grief, 

Draw near unto our God, 
And pray to Him to grant relief, 

And stay th' uplifted rod. 

O Righteous Judge, if Thou wilt deign 

Thine anger to relent, 
Then grant us time to turn again 

In sorrow penitent. 

Blest Three in One, with grief sincere, 

To Thee wo hinnWy pray. 
In fruits of love and holy fear 

To bless this fasting day. Amen. 



«( Be ye therefore Mowers of Qod» as dear children ; 
And walk in love, as Christ also hath loved n«, and 
hath given himteirft>r ns an offering and a saoriftoe to 
God for a sweet snelUitg savour. 

53. Lo ! now is oo^ acceptiid dny. 
The med'cine purging sia away ; 
Where'er our lives, have wrought >ofii(nce, 
By thought and word, by deed, mid sense ! 

For God, the merciful and triie« ' 
Hath spar'd his pepple hitherto. ; 
Nor us and ours, with searchfQg eyeSi 
Destroyed for' our iniquities. 
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Him therefore now, with earnest care, 
And contrite fast, and tear and pray V, 
And works of mercy and of love, 
We pray for pardon from above : 

That from pollution making whole, 
With virtues He may'deck each soul, 
And join us, in the Heav'nly place, 
To Angel cohorts by His grace.- 

O Father, that we ask be done. 
Through Jesus Christ, Thine Only S<^n ; 
Who, with the Holy Ghost and Thee,' 
Shall live and reign eternally. Amen. 



<• We tben, as workers tbgather with him, besaiBoh 
you also that yoa receive not the grace of God in vain. 
For he saith, I have heard thee in a time accepted, and; 
in the day of salvation have I succoured thee.'* 

64. O Maker of the World, give fear ? 
Accept the prayV, and owd the tealr, 
Toward Thy seat of mercy iittit 
In this most holy fkst of Lent. 

Each heart is nlaniflsst to Thee : 
Thou knowest our infirmity : ' 
Forgive Thou then jeach soul that fain 
Would seek to Thee, and tui^n again. 
2d 
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Our siofii w manifold and sore ; 
But pardon them that Am deplore : 
And for Thy Name's sake, make t^ach 
soul . 

That feels and owns its languor whole. 

So mortify we ev'ry sense, 
By . grace of outward abstinence, 
That from each stain and spot of sin 
The soul may keep her fast within. 

Qrant, O Thou Blessed Trinity, 
Grant, O Essential Unity, 
That this our fast of forty days 
May work our profit, and Thy praise. 

Amen. 



For this ye know, that no whoremonger, nor an« 
olean person, nor ooTetouiB man, who is an idbUter, 
hath any inheritance in the kingdom of Christ and of 
God.»' 

65. Je8U, .the Law ^^/Pattern, whence 
Our f«pty. days of abstinence, 
Who souls to save, that else had died, 
This sacred fast hast ratified : 

That so to Pa^iidise opce more^ 
Might abstinence preserv'd restore 
Them that had lost its fields of light, 
Through crafty wiles of appetite : 
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Be present now, be present here, 
And mark Thj Church's falling tear, 
And own the griet that fills her eyes 
In mourning her iniquities. 

Oh, by Thy Grace be pairdon won, 
For sins thht former years have done ; 
And let Thy mercy guard as still 
From crimes that threaten future ill. 

That by the Fast we oflfe^ here, 

Our annual sacrifice sincere. 

To Paschal gladness at the end, ' 

Set free from guilt, odf souls may tend. 

Father, that #e ask be done, 
Through Jeaus Christ, Thifh Only Son, 
Who, with the Holy Ghost and Thee, 
Shall live and reign eternally. Amen. 



** Surely, he hath bHme our grieft, and carried our 
sorrows." ! 
✓ 

56. • Saviour, when in 4ust to Thee 
Low we bow th' adoring knee ; 
When, repentant, to the skies 
Scarce we lift our weeping eyes, 
O by all Thy pains and woe 
Suffered once for man below, 
Bending from Thy .Throne on high 
Hear our solemn litany ! 
3d 
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By Thy helpless infsnt 3rear8, 
By Thy life of want and tears, 
By Thy fasting and distress 
In the lonely wilderness, 
By the dread mysterious hour 
Of th' insulting tempter's power, 
Turn, O turn a favouring eye, 
Hear our solemn litany ! 

By Thy prayer thrice heard on high, 
By Thine hour of Agony, 
By the Cross, tbe NaU, the Thorn, 
Piercing Spear, and torturing scorn, 
By the gloom that yeiled th^ skies 
0*er the dreadful Sacrifice, 
Listen to our humble cry. 
Hear qpr solemn litany ] 

By Thy deep e|:piring groan. 
By the sealed sepulchral stone. 
By Thy triumph o'er the grave. 
By Thy power from death to save*— 
O from earth to Heaven restored, 
Mighty re-ascended Lord ! 
Prince aod Saviour, heed our cry, 
Hear our solemn litany ! Amen. 
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One of the soldiers with a spear pieroed His side, 
mad forthwith came thereoat blood and water.*' 

57. Rock of Aees ! cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee ; 
Let the water and the blood, 
Fi^>m Tby wounded side which flowM, 
Be of sin the double cure ; 
Save from wratb, and make me pure. 

* Merit I hare none to bring, 
Only to Tby Cross I cling : 
Should my tears for ever flow. 
Should my zeal no lauguor know, 
All for sin could not atone ; 
Thou must save, and Thou alone. 

While I draw this fleeting breath. 
When mine eyelids close ii^ death. 
When I rise to worlds unknown, 
See Thee on Thy judgment throne, 
. Rock of Ages ! clefl for me. 
Let me hide myself in Thee. Amen. 



*• A broken and oontrite heart, O God, Thoa wilt 
not despise." ^ 

58. Lord, when we bend before Thy throne, 
And our confessions pour, 
Teach us <o hate the sins we own. 
And shun what we deplore. 
4d 
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Our humble spirits pitying see ; 

True peniteuce impart ; 
And let a healing ray from Thee 

Beam hope on every heart 

When we disclose our wants in prayer, 

May we our wills resigpi ; 
And not a wish our bosoms share, 

Which is not wholly Thine. 

In meek submission to Thy will 

Let every pi^yer arise ; 
And teach us, Lord, 'tis goodness still, 

That grants it, or denies. 

To praise the Father and the Son, 

And Spirit, all divine, 
The One in Three, and Thre« in One, 

Let saints bnd angels join. Amen. 



** God forbid that I should glory save in the Cross of 
our Lord Jesus Christ, by Wliom the world is crucified 
unto me, and I onto the world.*' 

59. When I survey the wondrous Cross, 
On which the Prince of Glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss. 
And pour contempt on, all my pride. 
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Forbid it, Lord, tk&t I should boast, 

Save in the death of Christ my God : 
AH ths vaiD things that charm me most 
I saerifice themr lo His Blood* 

See from His hea^^ Hfis hands, His feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingling down ! 

Did e^er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compo^ so rich & crown ? 

Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were an offering far too^s^oall ; 
i Love so amazing, so divine, 

Demands my life, my soul, my all. 

. Amen. 



; PASSION tiDE. 
[The 6th Sunday in Lent is called Passion Sunday.] 

'** Christ being come an high-priest of good tilings to 
come, by a greater and more perfect tabernacle, not 
made with hands, that is to say, not of this building ; 
neiti«r by ^» ^lood of goats and calves, bat by his own 
blood he entered in once into the holy place, having ob- 
tained eternal redemption for us." 

60. The Royal Banners forward go : 

The Cross shines forth in mystic glow ; 
Where He in flesh, our flesh Who made, 
Our sentence bore, our ransom paid. 
5d 
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Wbere deep for us the epear was dy'd, 
Life's torrent roshing from His side, 
To wftsh us in that precious flood 
Where mingled Water flow'd,and Blood. 

Fulfilt'd is all that David told 
In true Prophetic song of old ; 
Amidst the nations, God, saith he, 
Hath reign'd and triumph 'd from the 
Tree. 

O Tree of beauty, Tree of light ! 
O Tree with rojal purple dight ! 
Elect on whose triumphal breast 
Those holj limbs should find their rest : 

On whose dear arms, so widely flung, 
The weight of this world's ransom hung; 
The price- of human kind tp pay. 
And spoil the Spoiler of his prey« 

To Thee, Eternal Three in One» 
Let homage meet by all be done : 
Whom by the Cross thou dost restore, 
Preserve snd govern evermore ! Amen. 
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** Christ being e^me bigh-priest of good things to 
come, by a greater axid more perfect tabernacle, not 
made with banda, that is to say, not of this building ; 
neither by the blood of goats and calyes, bnt by his own 
blood he entered in once into the htAy place, having ob- 
tained eternal rademptioo fin* oi/* 

61. Sing, my tongue, the glorious battle, 
With completed victory rife : 

And above the Gross's trophy 
Tell the triumph of the strife : 

How the world's Redeemer conquerM 
By surrend'ring of His life. 

God, His Maker, sorely grieving 
That the first-made Adam fell, 

When he ate the fruit of sorrow, 
Whose reward was death and hell, 

Noted then this wood, the ruin 
Of the ancient wood to que^L 

For the work of our salvation 
Needs would have his order so ; 

And the multiform deceiver's 
Art by art would overthrow ; 

And from thence would bring the med'cihe 
Whence the insult of the foe. 

Wherefore when the sacred Aillneis 
Of th' appointed time was co^e, 

This world's Maker left His Father, 
Sent the Heavenly mansion from. 

And proceeded, God Incarnate, 
Of the Virgin's Holy Womb 
6d 
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To the Trinitj be be glorf • 

Everlasting, as is meet ; 
Equal to the Father, equal 

To the Sod aod Paraclete ; 
Trinal Unity, Whdse prftises 

All created things repeat. Amen. 



« Let this mind be in yotf, whioh was also in Christ 
Jesus : Wlio, being in the form of God, thought it not 
robbery to be equiU with Ood t Bttt tas4e himself of no 
reputation, and took upon him Ihe form, of a servant, 
ahd was made in the Ukeoasa ^f onen.*' ' 



62. Thirty years ahiong us dwelling, 
His appointed time fulfiird, 
Born for this, He meets His Passion, 

For that this tie freely willM ; . 
On the Cross the Lamb, is fifted. 

Where His life-btood shall be spili'd. 



He endur'd the nails, the spitting, 
Vinegar, and sp^ar^and reed ; 

Fron) that holy Body Broken 
Blood and water forth proceed ; 

Earth and stars, and sky, and ocean, 
By that flpod frpoi stain are freed. 
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Faithful Gross I above all other» 
On^ find onlx iKojile TJ'ree ! 

None in foliage, none in blossom, 
None in fruit thj peers may be f 

Sweetest wood and sweetest iron. 
Sweetest weight is hung on thee f 

Bend thy houghs, Tr^e; of glory f 
Thy relnxing sinews bend ! 

And awhile the ancient ngbur. 
That thy birth bestowed, suspend : 

And the King of Heavenly beauty 
On thy bosom gently tend. 

Thou alone^ wert counted worthy 
This world's ransom to uphold : 

For the shipwreck 'd world preparing 
Harbour like the Ark of old ; 

With the Sacred Blood «nt(^inted, 
From the snttten Lamb that roli'd. 

To the Trinity be glory 

Everlasting, as is meet ; 
Equal to th«^ t'athe.r^ cflAl&l 

To the l^on ifnd Baxaclele ; 
Trinal Uqity^ Whpse praise^ ♦ 

All created things .repeal. Aw«Q- 



9 
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PALM SUNDAY AND HOLY WEEJK. 

•*Tell ye the' daughter of Sioa, behold Thy K>ng 
eometh anto thee, meek, and sitting upon an ass, and a 
tflt, the fot\ Df An aai.'* 

63. Ride on ! ride on in majesty ! 
Hark ! all the tribes, Hosan'na Cry ; 
O Saviour meek, pursue T\\y road, 
With palms and scattered garments strewed. 

Ride on ! ride on in majesty ! 
In lowly poRif , ride o^ to die ! 
'O Christ,. Thy triumphs nour begin 
O'er captive death nni coqquered sin. : 

Ride on ! ride on in majesty ! • 

The Angel trimes of tttedky . 

Look down with sad and wondering eyes 

To see the approaching -Saorifioe. 

Ride on ! ride iMi in msjestyl 
The last and fiereest strife is nigh : 
The Father on His sappKire Throne 
Expecfs His Own anointed Son. 

Ride on ! ride on in majesty ! 

In lowly pomp ride on to die ! 

Bow Thy meek Head to mortal pain, 

Then take, O God, Thy Power, and reign. 
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Reign oo I retgto on in mijeaty I 
Reign on. in triumph, Lord moit High f 
We hjnMi Thee oo Thy Throne of love. 
Almighty King, in reeims ehove. Amen. 



'* And Ahrahem toql^ the wood of the bi^rntroffer- 
ing, and laid it upon Isaac his son.'^ 

** And th^ took Jesus, and led Him away. And 
He, bearing His Cross, went forth into a place called 
the pUoe of a sknll, which ia called in ihe Hebrew Gol- 
gotha, where they cro^iftMl Jiiei.** 

64. His trial o'er encl Kow bei<eathi 

His own Grose fakitiy beading, 
Joisus, true laaao, to: His death 
Is wearily ascending. 

And new, His hands and feet pieroed lhro'. 
Upon the Cross they raise Him, 

Where eyea.fiow, in distant view, 
The eye of faith setveyi Him- 

O woadlKMis love, ^hieh^Qod^ most high, 
Toward roan was pUased td eherieh ! 

His sinlesa Son He gai^ t«i di0«' 
That aianer* laigbt Mt porifl^ 

Our sin's pelltftion to remove, ^ 
His Blood W4S asked md giyen, 

So mighty waslhe Saviour '$.1 eve. 
So vast the wial^ of heaven. 



Digitized by Google 



80 



Yes ! His the Gross that breaks the rod 
And chain of cbodemnation, ' 

And make» a leaguie Hwixt man and God, 
For our entire isalTatioa. 

O praise the Father* praise the Son, 

The Lamb for sinners given. 
And Holj Ghost, through Whom alone 

Our hearts are raised to Heaven. 

Amen. 



"ItisftiMed.*' 

65. See the destined dfvj^ arise ; 
See, a willing s«brifiee, 
Jesus, to redeem eur losi, * 
Hangs upon the'^hameftil' Cross. 

Jean ! who Thov had borfke^ 
Lifl«d on that tred of 8Co^n, 
Every pcinit and bitter throe, 
Finishing Thj 'Kfe of woe ? 

Who but'Tk6» had dared i» drain, 
Steeped in gelivihe Cup of ^aiti ; 
And with tender.body bear 
Thomb, Bti|d Neils, sad piereinrg Spear ? 

I 

Thence the roleaaiing Water flowed,' 
Mingled fVem Thj Side with Blood ; 
Sign to all utCestmg ^fes > 
Of the finish 'd saeviiice. 
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Holy Jesu ! ftrant otf grace . 
In that Sacrifice to place 
All our trust for life renew'd, 
Pardoned uin^ and promieed good. 

Amen. 

When this hymn U Mun§ on Choi Friday^ the following 
words may be introduced between each verse . 

** Is iC nothing to jrou, «U ye thai pass by ? 
Behpld, and. see if there be any sorrow like 
unto My sortovr/' 



" Now there stood by the Cross of Jesas His Mother." 

67. By the Cross, seid vigil keeping, 
Stood. the Mother doleful, weeping, 

Where her Son extended hung : 
For her soul, of joy bereaved, 
Smit with anguish, deeply grieved, 

Lo ! the piercing sword had wrung. 

O, how sad; and sore distressed 
Now was she, that Mother blessed 

Of the Sok-beigotten One ! 
Woe-begone, with hem^s prostration, 
Mother nie«k, the bitt^ Passion 

Saw she of her glorioas Sod. 
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I 



Who, on Chriit^s fond Mother looking, 
Such extreme -affliction brooking, 

Born of woman, would not weep ? 
Who, on Christ^fl fond mother thinking, 
Such a cup of sorrow drinking, 

Would not share her sorrows deep ? 

For His people's sins rejected, 
Sh« her Jesns unprotected 

Saw with thorns, with scourges rent : 
Saw her Son from judgment taken. 
Her Beloved in death forsaken, 

Till His spirit forth He sent. 

With Thy Mother's deep devotion 
Make me feel her strong emotion, 

Fount of love, Redeemer kind ; 
That my heart, fresh ardour proving, 
Thee my God und Saviour loving, 

May vrith Thee acceptance find ! 

Amen. 



EASTER EVE. 

" Thou Shalt not leavo Soul in bell, ndther thalt 
Thou snffer Thy Holy Ono to flee oomiption/* 

67. All is o'er^.the pain« the sorrow, 
Hupn^n t Aunts and Satan's spke ; 

Death shall be despoiled to-morrow 
Of the prey he grasps tcnnight ; 

Yet once more, to seal his doom, 

Christ must sleep within the tomb. 
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Fierce and deadly was the anguish, 
Which on yonder Cross He bore ; 

How did soul and body languish, 
Till the toil of death was o'er ; 

But that toil, so fierce and dread, 

Bruised and crushed the Serpent's head. 

Close and still the cell that holds Him, 
While in brief repose He lies ; 

Deep the slumber that enfolds Him, 
Veiled awhile from mortal eyes : 

Slumber such as needs must be 

Afler hard-won victory. 

All night long with plaintive voicing 
Chant His requiem soft and low ; 

Loftier strains of loud rejoicing 
From to-morrow's harp shall flbw ; 

"Death and Hell at length are slain, 

Christ hath triumphed, Christ doth reign." 

Amen. 



EASTER DAY. 

« The Lord is risen." 

68. Je^us Christ is risen to-day, Alleluia ! 

Our triumphant holy day. Alleluia ! 

Who did once upon the Cross, Alleluia ! 

Suffer to jredtfem our loss, Alleluia ! 
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Hymns of praise then let us sing, Alleluia ! 
Unto Christ our Heavenly King, Alleluia ! 
Who endured the Cross and grdve, Alleluia! 
Sinners to redeem and save, Alleluia ! 

But the pain which He endured, Alleluia ! 
Man's salvation bath procured, Alleluia ! 
Now above the sky. He's.King, Alleluia ! 
Where the- Angels ever sing, Alleluia ! 

Amen. 



«* death where is tl^ sting ? O gEA,Te wJiere is thy 
victory ? 

69, Ye Choirs of New Jerusalem, 

To sweet new strains attune your theme! 
The while we keep, from care releas'd, 
With sober joy our Paschal Feast. 

When Christ, unconquer'd Lion, first 
The Dragon's chains by rising burst : 
And while with living voice He cries. 
The dead of other ages rise. 

Engorg'd in former y/ears, their prey 
Must Death and fieM restore to«d(iy : 
And many a capti,ye soul, set free. 
With Jesus leaves captivity. 
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Right glorioualj He triumphs now, 
Worthy to Whom should all things bow: 
And joining Heav'n and earth again 
Links in one commonrweal the twain. 

And we, as these His deeds we sing, 
His suppliant soldier*, pray our King, 
That in His Palace, bright and vast, 
We may fteep Watch and ward at last. 

Long as unending ages run. 
To God the Father la:ud be . done : 
To God the Son. our c^qual praise, , 
And Gi>d the ^oly Grhost, we raise. 

Amen. 



EASTER TIDE. 

<« You hath he qulolteoed together mth fakn« having 
forgiven yoa ftU twspawas ; Blotting oat the h^nd- 
wBtingofordinancee that was against na, which waa 
contrary to us, and took it out of the way, nailing it to 
his cross ; and having spoiled principalities and powers, 
he made & ahew 6f tbem opeailyt tritiniphiag ia St" 

70. Light's glitt'ring morn 'b«deck8 the sky, 
Heav'n thunders forth its Victc* cry ; 
The glad earth shouts its triumphs high, 
And groaning Hell makes wild reply. 



/ 
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While He, the Kixig of glories might. 
Treads down death's strength in death's 
spite, 

And tr&mpling Hell by victor's right, 
Brings forth His sleeping saints to light. 

Fast barr'd beneath- th^ stone of late, 
In watel^ pxkd ward where soldiera wail, 
Now ahioiDg in triunqphaot state. 
He rises victor from death's gate. 

Hell's pains ure loos'd, and tears are fled 
Captivity is captive led ; 
The Angel; crownM ^ith'light, hath said, 
The Lord is risen from the dead." 

Th' Apostles' hearts were full of pain. 
For their dear Lord so lately slain, 
That Lord His servants' wicked train, 
With bitter scorn had dared arraign. 

We pray Thee, King with glory deck'd. 
In thiiri o«r Paschal joy, protect 
From^ dll'that death would fam effect, 
Thy ransom'd flock, Thiiie own elect. 

To Thee Who, dead, again dost live» 
All glory, Lord, Thy people give : 
All gl«ry, Ail eVer ioieet, . : 
To Father and to Paraclete. Amea. . 



Digitized by Google 



67 



And the angel aniwered and said nnto the women, 
' Fear not ye ; for I know that ye seek Jesus, which waes 
cmcified. He is not here ; for he is risen as he said." 

71. With gentle voice the Angel gave 
The. Women tidings at the groves;, 
Forthwith your Master shall ye se^ ; 
He goes before to Galilee. 

And while with fear and joy they press'd 
To tell these tidings to the rest, 
Their Lord, their living Lord, they meet, 
And see His Form, and kiss His Feet. 

Tb' Eleven when they hear, with speed 
To Galilee forthwith proceed.;. - t 
That there tHey may behold pnce, more 
The Lord's dear f^ace, as oft afore. 

Tn this onr bright knd Paschal day 
The son shines out with purer ray : 
When Christ, to earthly sight made plain,' 
The glad Apostles see again. . 

The wounds, the riven wbutad^ he shows, V 
In that His Flesh with light thit glows, 
With public voice both far and nigh ^ 
The Lord's arising testi^. 

O Christ, the King, ^ho' lov'st to bl6ss. 
Do Thou our hearts and souls possess ; 
To Thee our praise that we liiay pay, 
To Whom our laud is due, for aye. 
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We pray Thee, Kiii|^ with glory deefc'd. 
In this our Paschal joy^ protect 
From all that death would fain effect, 
Thy ransom'd flock, Thine own elect. 

To Thee, who dead Ugain dost live, 
All glory, Lord, Th^ people give : 
All glory, as is ever meet, 
To Father and to Paraclete. Amen. 



•* Christ being rused firom the dead, dieth no more." 

72. To the Paschar Victim, 
Christiiikis,' briiij^ the sacrifice of praise. 

The Lamb the sheep k^ih ra,nsomi'd ; . 
Christ the uhdefiled^ sinners to His God and 
Father hath recoubil'd. 

Death and life, in wondrous strife, came to 

conflict sharp apd sore ; 
Life lei Monarch, tb^ died,, ooii^ dies do 

more. 

' What thou sawest, Mary, say, 
As thou we^ntest on Ibe i^ay ? 

1 saw the 31a iojOM-s earthly prisoo i 
I saw the giory of the.Rie^ :*r- 
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The witaess-Aogels by the pave : , 
And the garments of tlie grave. . 

The Lord, my Hop^ hath risen ; 
And be shall go before to Galilee. ' 

We know that Ohrist is risen franf^death in»- 
deed 

Thou Tictop Monarch, for Thy suf^j^liants 
plead. Amen. AlleliHa! 



*«If webolMvathat Jwai diei aad mt again, eyen 
«o them also which sleep in Jesus will God bring with 

73. Jesu Hvea ! He longei' now ' 

Can. thy terrors, Death, appal us : 
Jesu lives ! and this we know, 

Thou, O GravOi canst not enthral us. 

AilelQia! 

Jesu lives ! to Him the throne . . 
t Over M the world is gftven : . 
His will go where He is gone, 

Rest and rtiffk with Him' in Heaven. 

Alleluia ! 

Jesu lives ! for us He died :. 

Then alone to Jesu living , 
Pure in heart may we abide,. . 

Glory to our Saviour giving* 

AUeliiia ! 

Ik 
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Jeso lives ! we know M\ welt 

Nought from us Hib Tove sha41 sever 

Lifb, nor death, nor powers of hell 
Tear ds from His keepiag ev^r. 

AHefaia ! 

Jestt livea ! beAceforlii is death 
But the gate of life immortal ; . 

This shall calm our tr«mWiDg breatb 
When we piM it4/gloo»jr portal. 

Alleluia I 



^ He hath tod oaptlYiQr oapttve.'* 

74. The foe behind, the deep before. 
Our hosts b»Me, dare4 (ii|d: pa^ed the sea : 

And Pb^r^oii'f warriors cAr^w the shore, 
And Israeli's rpinfionDed %ribe9 ar^q freeu . 

Lift up,, lift up your voices now ! 

The whole wide world rejoices now ; 
The Lord iMth l^iiiin*pbed' glorimsi:;^ : 
' The Lord shall reibn vtctotnouslv ! » 

Happy morrow,. llinikigiaorro# < 

Into pefece and mirth ! 
Bondage eodinj;, love descending 

O'er the earth! 
Seals assuring, guards secuHtig^ 

Watch His eatthly prison : • 
Seals are shuttered, guards are scattered, 

Christ fiath risen. 
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No longer mu^ ti»e ipoMirn^ni w«!ep. 
Nor call (^partied CtMUsM^ns deaa > 

For death is bajlowed into sUep, 
And ey^y gj^fi^.j^^OftsMjmhe^.^ 

Now once more Eden's door 

Open stands to lii^tal ©yes \ ! ' 
For Christ hath riiieil, . 

And man shaH ride. 
Now at last, all things past, * . r 

Hope and joy ana 'pfnce begin 
For Christ hath won, ^ 

And nian shall win.' 

It is not exile, rest^/Oft high:: 

It to not s^dn^ss, peajce fr^ stiiifia : ' ! 
To fall asleep IS not to : ... ' ' 

To dwell with Christ is better life. 

' ..• -f .-iu'' . ...r •■ . .1: ' 

Where our banner leads us, we .«uy sfkfisly 
go : . ■ I 

Where ouff i^lii^FCGqedes \n$ m^lf^ 
the foe : / . . 

His right arm is o'er ud, He our guide will 
be ; ,{ • : • • 

Christ hath gone h^hxe. ms; Christians, fal- 
low ye f ^' • .ii > 

He shall sdoto *Bliter fratti iatbry Wbe;- 

Alleluia, 

If His paths ye tread; 
Pleasures, as a river, shall round you flow, 

Alleluia ! 

When ye dee your Head. 
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With loiDfl vp-giH, and staff in btnd. 
And hMty mien, and sandaled feet, 

Aroand the Paschel Feast we stand. 
And of the Pasehaf Latiab we eat. ' 

So shall He collect qs, direct 1189 protect us, 

From Egypt's stfraod ; . 
So shall He precede us, aad fee4 us, and 
lead us 

To Cat^aan's laodL 

Toils and foes assailiiig^ friciods quKUjogs 
hearts failing, ^. 

Shall threat in yam : 
If He be protMing, presiding^ andf guiding 

To Him agaib. 

Christ our Leader, . Monarch, Pleader, In* 
terceder, 

Praise we and adore; 
tSanilialNi^n, veneration, gfatala^oH, 
^ Bringing evermore. 

Once despised, and once rejected. 
Was this stone ; that now.^lecled, 
To a Corner-stone perfected, 
As a glprioi^s tr^pbjr t^oAi 

Amen. 
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<• Whom Ood hath rahNjl vp, having loosed the paos 
of death ; beoauae it was not poauble he ahoald be 
holdenofit." 

75. Jesu, Who broMght'stBedeioptioQ nigh, 
Word q( tb« FAttier, God moat high : 
O Light of Light, to roan unknown, 
And watchful Guardian of ThioQ own : 

Thy Hand Creation made and guides ; 
Thy Wifidottf time from time divides ; 
By this world's cares and toils oppress'd, 
O give our weary bodies r.est. 

That while in frames of sin and pain, 

A little longer we remain, 

Our flesh may here in such wise sleep, 

That watch with Christ our souls may keep. 

O free us, while we dwell ))elpw, 
From insi)lt8 of our ghostly foe. 
That he may ne'er Tictorious be 
O'or them that are redeem'd by Thee. 

We pray Th^e. King with Glory decked, 
In this our Paschal joy, protect, 
From all that Death would fhin effect, 
Thy ransom'd flock, Thine Om^u elect. . 

To Thee Who, dead, again dost live^ 
All glory, Lord, Thy people give ; 
All glory, as is ever meet, 
To Father, and to Paraclete. Amen. 
8s 
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ASCENSION. 

<*The former treatise hurt I made, Tbeopbilus. of 
all that Jeena b^a^ botb te do aii4 teao^w antil the daj 
in ^bieh be wae taken up, after tbttt be throi^gb tbe 
Holy Ghoet bed glve» oomfnaadflMtU imto tbe apoetles 
whom hehad«h<iaB." . . . . « 

76. EterDal Monarch, Rin^ mbat High, 
Whose Blood bath broiigbt Redemption nigh. 
By Whom t)ie death of veat^ ;Wj|S w^r^iighl. 
And conquering Grfice'a (>atj^e fi^ught. 

Ascending to the iThrone of might, 
And seated a| the Fatl^er^ right^ 
All pow*r in' Heav'n is Jesu's Own, 
That liere Hid fnanhood hi^d not known. 

That so, in Nature's triple fram^, 
£ach heav'nl^ pnd each ea.rthly name, 
And things in Hellas abyaa a,bhorr'4, 
Maj bend the knee and own Him tfOrd. 

Tea, angels tVemble when they see 

How chang'd ,ia our humanity. 

That flesh nath purg'd whatfledi h^ staia'd, 

And God, the Flesh of God,, hath reign'd. 

Be Thou our Joy and Thou our Guard, 
Who art to be pur great Re.wfkTd ; 
Our glory and our boast iq Th^e 
For ever and for ever b^ ! 
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All glory, Lord, to Tb^ we pay, 
Ascending o'er the stars to-day ; 
All glory, as is ever meet, 
To Father apd to Paraclete. Amen. 



"8«lltfn ftte OMliovd lifta^polreawitoih«m..fae 
was received up into hea?ett, Iftt.o* ^ right haod 
ofaod.'» 

77.^ Jc^u, Redemption all d^yiae, . 
Whow here wi^ l^pve, for Whom we pine, 
God, working out Creation's plai^, 
And, in the latter time, made Man : 

What love of Thine Waii that, which led 
To take our woes upon Thy head. 
And pangs and eniel death to^ bear, 
To ransom us from death's despait* ! 

To Thee Hell's gate gave teidy way, 
Deaiatidiog thtve hit cfaptive. pi^y : : 
And now in, pomp cind tictor'8:pride, 
Th0U sittest at the Eafher's side. 

Let very mercy force Thee atill > 
To spare us, conqp'ring aUdur ill ; 
And, graotioff tljat we aak, on high ' 
With Thine Own Face to aatiify. . 

Be Thou oar Joy, and Shoo our GuArd, 
Who aft to be opr gteat Reward : 
Our gl<lry fuid our boast in Thee 
For ev#r and for ever be ! 
4e 
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All glory, Lord, to Thee we. pay, . 
Ascending o'er the stars to-day ; 
All glory, as is ever meet» 
To Father, and to Paraclete. "Amen. 



•< Wt tp yi«i« ImmIb, O j9 gal«, ba ye liH «p, ye 
everifta^dOdmS'snd HitKiBgofQlory shall eome in.*' 

78. Hail! the daythat sees Him rise, Alleluia. 
Glorious to His native iskies, ^ Alleluia. 
Christ, awhilei to' mortals given. Alleluia. 
£nters now the highest Heaten. ' AlTeluia. 

Thee the |r|oriouA triMinph wait9« Alleluia. 
Lift your headsi. eternal gates ! Alleluia. 
Christ haa^vaoquish'd death and sin, Alleluia. 
Take the King of Glory iq. Alleluia. 

Lo ! the HeaV'fi itif Lord receives* Alleluia. 
Yet He loves the earib H« ieavf a : AlUkiia. 
Though returning to' His'Thmi^, Allelaia. 
Still He calls manl[i»9 His <mvii. Allelvia. 

Still for us He intercede*. Alleluia. 

His prevHilinr Death He pleads, AUeltiia. 

Near Himiself prepdires ou^ plaee^ AUelnia. 

Harbinger of liuman race: Alleluia. 

O though parted fVom our sight, > Alleluia. 
Far above the azure height, AHeliiia. 
Grant our heartis may thither rise, Alleluia. 
Seeking Thee above the skies. AUelnia. 

Amen. 
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** A olottd rcoeifcd W\m oat < their sight." 

7di Bleit Sayicvri noMt, Thy work is' done ! 
Death owi» Thy power, the prm is won ! 
TriumphMit wow we see Thee rise, 
Returning to Tlqfr iielfte skiee* ' • - 

A t^adiaiit cloud ia nowT Thf K%t, 
And earth lieii<itvetchMhhea«ath Thy Feet ; 
Ten thou^a«d ^hiiuaao4 Mgote singf . ' 
To welcome eboirivetenrnieg^fiing'. ' 

Beside the emlahtin§r gjalet^ < > 
The AogeWhost emmpturfed weiis, - 
His throne veseivee Ihe elersal Son, 
Both God aiid Mm ferevei 0ii4. 

There, Jesv, Thfu hast^n^fer eetased 
To be our Friend, our great High PrieM. 

Pleading in^dur belialf/|V'^0<^i ' 
That holy, reeMldtliiiyfleed.; ' i . v 

And thence the Oiinwh, Thy oUoebit' Bride. 
With spiritvml aift* supplied, 
ThroughjaH he? membdrs drewA froW Thee, 
Her hbdUkft lifB at sanctity. ' 

» # . 

Afl praise from every heart and tongue, 
To our Ascended Lord be sung ; 
The Father's praise let all confess, 
And all the Holy Spirit bless. Amen. 
5k 
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*' I go to prepftre % f lioo tut joa.^' 

80. O Chrift ! Who k«it pn»|M^red m place 
For U8 aroiiiid T^y ibfme of graM, 
We pray Thee, Uftioar hearta abOMij 
And draw tbea vith tba eopda of Iws ! 

Source of all geod, ThoOi gracioits Lord ! 
Art our oaDceedtog gi^aal.ramrd 
' How traqaient ia wt {Nreaent pita ! 
How boundleaa onr eliMiDal^aia I 

With open face and joyfal heatt, 
We then shall aee The^ m Thou aH ; 
Our love ahall Mvet ooaae to glow. 
Oar praise ahall aaTer ceaae to flow.> . 

Thy Dever«lailtog grace to prdvev 
A surety of TMne eodleaa iove^ 
Send down Thy Holy Gkoatto ba 
The raiser of om' ao«l« to'Thae. 

O future Judge I EtemadiLOMl ! 
Thy Name be hallowed and adorad : 
To Qod thA Father, ftiag of Hearaa, 
And Holy Ghost, like pnuaa be gimn^ 

Amen. 
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** Through fiir mercy He sayod as." 

81. OChrisi! pur Hope« our hearts' Desire, 
BedemptioD'g only spring ! 
Creator of the #brid art Tbetu, 
Ite Saviour and Ue King. 

How Yastthe mercy and the love 
Which laid our sins on Thee, * 

And led Thee to a cruel' death, 
To set Thy people free ! 

But now the bonds of death are burst. 
The Ransom has been paid ; 

And Thou art on Thy Father's Throne, 
In glorious rob^s. arrayed. 

O may Thy mighty love prevail, 

. Qu9 sinful souls to spare \ 
O may ws come before Thy Throne, 
Aaa fied teceptance tlkere ! 

O Ghi^st.! be Tbou pur present joy. 

Our future gre^t Reward ! 
Out: ouly glory ,inay it be,. 




Digitized by 



Google 



** And it came ,to pass, Tvlulp he bl<^ed them, he was 
parted from them itid oairtied ap^ !iito tfei^ii.*' ' 

62. Blest jio^ft W. inigbtV' WDodm wr'ought 
The year's r»vottiiig bri hBs.bveugiht, 
What time the Holy Ghost ia flame 
Upon the Lord's diauciple^ x^itipe, ^ . . . 

The quivViQg i^re t^eir Ijieads bpde^'4h 
In cloven tongues' 8i,militudfjp , \ ^ 
That eloquent their words Inignt be, 
And fervid all thpir charity. , 

In varying tofngne^ (he Lord they praised. 
The gathering nation^ $tbod'atnaiei i 
And whom the Comforted Divfne- '* 
Inspired, they mock'd as full of wine. 

. . , ,..! ■ 
These things were done in ty^- tft^Ay^ 
When Ea8t«rtide had' wopn •aw«y' 
The number t^Od^ wbils^ 6fi%^«et'fMe 
The captive at the Jubilee. 

Thy servants, fltHing on their ftce, * * 
Beseech Thy mercy,' God off 6r$ce,' ' 
To send us, from Thy heav'rily Seat, 
The blessings of the Paracltete. 

To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, praise be done : 
And Christ the Saviour on us send 
The Spirit's Gift, world without end. 

Ameo. 



Digitized by Google 



vm 

V And wiMn tW^qr k>f l^iftttMt WM ^dHy eome, 
they were all with one aoconl in one plioe. ■ Aid 8o#- » 
denty there oame a soand from heaven as of a rushing 
mighty windt'Mid jt ftlM Mi« bd«8d'i(^hmtbby 
aitting.*'. , ; , • . . 

83. Gomfe, Holt 6hnisl, otn" socrt^ Ins^ir^, 

And liglifeit -wm celestitil flfis : 

Thou the anointing Spirit art, 

Who dost Thy seyVfbld j^ift^ impart!' 

Thy blc#lted TJhctioVi fr6in ibdVfe, . V' 
Is comfort; life, and flr* df F6ve : 
Enable with perpetual li^ht . 
The diOtness of ou^ blinded sight: ' 

An6hit 'and .'che,i*i*'our foiled face / / 
Wiih the abnndahce dfThy grace : 
Keep far our foes^iy^ pefice at h/pme ; 
Where Tlrou art Cmide'/no iTl can c6ine. . 

Teach us to Unim the Father, Son, 
And Thee, of Both, to be but One : 
That through the ages all along^ 
This may be 6bf endless «ong; ' 
Praise to Thy eVSmi\ ttiet\t\ - ' 

Father, Son, aha*H6lySpiHt.' Amenj * 
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•< TMf jpuke villi •ftlwr toogntiM Ikt Sfiril 
, vtleraMt.*' 

Brings round the blessed hour, 
When OQ the Saints tb^ Qomfpfter 
Came down ,y9i\h graoe ajsd power. 

In fashion oj^a fiery, tongue 

The mighty Godhead came ; 
Their lips w^t^ ^{oqu^^^ He «tr|iog,< 

And fill'd tbeif \^p%Ttf with Qam^. 

Straightway with divers toi)gHQ9. thagr ippeak, 

Instinct with grace divine ; 
While won^^ring crowds the pause mjatake, 

And deeip Itiejn ^ri^pk witih wme^ 

God of all grace i tb. ^he^ pri^^ 

To Thee adoring bend ; 
Into our hearts, thia peered 
Thy Spii:it,'^ fM^lness send. ; 

Thou who in ages, past f^c^ PP^r 

Thy graces nrqm above,77-> 
Thy gi[ac<5 in us wh#re U^ii^i^^toj^^^ 
And stablish peace and love. 

All glory to the Father be ; 

And to the Son Who' rose ; 
Glory, O Holy Ghost, to Thee, 

While age on ages flows. Amen. 
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The ComMtr "WIiom I wittMd «nto yod.'* 

85. Holy Spiprit ! Lord of Light ! 
From Thy clear eeheatial beighi 

Thy pi^re beanMog radiance give. 
X^ome, Thou Father oflhe poor ! 
Cone wUh treasures which, endure ! 

Come, Thou light of all that live ! 

Thou, of all QcpiMkf^ beat, 
Visiting the troubled breast, 

Deat "wiB^Mml^ (waca haatow ; 
Thou in toil art eomfort sweet ; 
Pleasant coolness in the heat ; 

Solace in the inidat af wo«. 

Ligjht iiBmortnl ! light dtyiae ! 
Visit Thou these hearts of Thij^^^ 

And our inmost being fitl : 
If Thou take Thy grace away» 
Nothing pure io man wf\l stay ; 

hia good ia tvrtt'd jto.ilu / 

Heal our wounds, our strength renew 
On our drvceaa. ppur Thy daw | ' 

Wash the stains of guilt aw^gr ; : 
Bend the $tubborD heart and will ; i 
Melt the frozen^ warm tbe eb^U ; 

Guide the steps that go astray. 
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Thee confess^ and Thee adore. 

In l^y's^en-foM gifts ^fescend.* 
Givh them comfort wlieri tbej^ die, ; 
G«Vb A«m IIIW wi» Thee btti high ; 

GtV« th«rii5<>y« ^hifch'h^ter'ehd." 
■ ^ • ' • ■ ' • Amen. 



The jfH^ CftritC; 4^ the love 

of Ood, and tf^i .(v^QH^H^n ^ft Hfnlgr .Qhoitt He wUb 

86. Be pre!^rit,»Hoiy'TrihUy! \ ■ ' 
Like splendour, i^nfl One Deitj: 
Of things ab'oVe; ^dd itiingii bfefw, 
Baj^nnnj^ that 'r^d end shall know. 

'Thee W't!!i^' hrmierl if (he's*r ' ' 
Adofe/and4lutf,1i(nd magnHy ; 
And Ntttili^B;* fh'hfef» tHpl# MiM, 
For ever sanctifies Thy name. 

And Wef; t((o,'tHdnt<^ and fidma^^ pay, 
Thiiie 'd\Tb»=*«dritfgHocR;w.da7': 
O jdiri to'flAft 6^1estlal sobg 
The pHifeie^ 'of otir slipf^Hanf throng ! 

Light, sole and one, we Thee confess, 
With triple praise we rightly bless; 
Alpha and Omega we own, 
With ev'ry spirit round Thy Throne* 
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To Thee, Uobegotten One, 
And Thee, O Sole begoHen Sod : 
And Thee, O Holy Gbo9t, we raise" 
Our equal f nd eternal, prake. Amen. 



" There ar« Thr^ that bare record in HeaTen.*' 

87. Thrice H0I7 God, of v^bndrous'might, 

O Trinity if lore dWne, 
To Thee belones unclouded light, 
And everlasting joys tht Tliine. 

About Thy Throng dark do«iih abound; 

About Thee shitie §tfdl dai^Ung rays. 
That Angels as they stand around 

Are faintoi tremble as they gaze. 

Thy new-born people, gracious Lord, 
Confess Thee in Thine owii great Name ; 

By hope they taste the rich.reward, 
Which faith alttsady ^dares to blaim. 

Father, may we Thy law fiilfill, 

Blest Son, mafy we Thy precepts learn, 

And Thou, Blest Spirit, guide our will, 
Qor feet unto Thy pathway turn. 

Yea, Father, may lliy will be done, 
' And may we thus Thy Name adore. 
Together with Thy blessed Son, 

And Holy Ghost, for evermore. Aroeo. 
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86 O Thou, Who dwellest bright oo high. 
Thou ever-blessed Trinity ! 
Thee we confess, in Thee behevei 
To Thee with pious heart we cleave. 

O Father ! by. Thy saints adored, 
O Son of God ! our Blessed Lord, " 
OHplyS|iirU J Who 4p8tjota 
Father and Son wilib iovfi 4iv^iii«« -'y 

We see the Fai^ej^ in the Son, 
And with the Father, Christ is One ; 
The Holy Ghqif^.lbe. Paraclete, 
In Both r^sidef, in Bqtb coippletf • 

For God Father, fiod tHe Son, 
And God the Tioiy Ghost are One ; 
All Three on^,jt»|^«sed truth approf^^ . 
All Three cQOipo/se qne holy Ioy€. . 

To God the Father, God the Son, 
And Holy Ghost, be glory done ; 
One God Almfght^ w« adefe, . 
With heart apd. voicf^ for. evermore ! 

Ameft, 
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89 Holy, holy^ holy ! Lvrd God Almighty f 
Early in the morning our song shall rise to 
Thee, 

Holy, holy,'hoiy ?' Ttierciful and mighty ! 
God in Three Peraions, ijlessed Trinity ! 

Holy, holy, holy ! all the saints adore Thee, 
Casting down ' ibisiir golden croons ani»otf4 

the glassy arta; : 
Cherubim and aaraphim falling dovn before 

Thea/ ....'.'//•,'.: 
Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. 
,.,./.. 

Ho}y, holy, ^ply J tk^tigh Ihf td^rfcjiaaa hide 

"Thaie, i. < 

Though tha eyia iof aififiil aMm^Tl^ 9k>ry may 
not see, 

Only Thouijuri My: dtaiMi^iia kifuie beside 

Thee . i.-. : « 

Perfect in powei!» ta teva and povity ! 

Holy, holy, holy ! Lord God Almighty 

All Thy Wovkat shaUrfraMil). Thy nlna, io 

efirih, aad akyi.ftnd aaa I • 
Holy, holy» holy;! ipereilul aad mighty J 
God in Three PencM, fal«a«ad Trmty ! ' 

Amen. 



Digitized by Google 



108 



*< Blessing, and glofj, and wisdimi, and thankmciTuig, 
and honour, and power, and might, be unto our God 
for eTir and eYer, Ansa." 

90. Father of all, to Thee we raise 
The tribute of our g ratefiil. praise. 
Who for oi>r twofold, life haet jgiven 
Bread from the earth, and Bread from heav* 
•a. , , . 

TIkoii too, O Jestts; be adored, 
The only Son, the Almighty Lord; 
Who, OOP dalvfltion to beeome, 
Didst not abhor the Virgin's womb I 

Who, on the Cross a Victim made, 
The ransom of tb^ mt»M haat' ptid ; 
Through Whom alone on guilty men 
The hope of Ufe* htm dawned again. 

And Thoo^ by Whose AUmghty^aid 
A Virgin pure, a holy Maid 
Brought forlhi Itioamale Deityj . 
Eternal Spirit, praise to Thee ! 

Three Periioiis, belQn^ iied, Wbos^ grace 
Both forms and saves our bamaii raeoi 
With joyfiil hearts and lips to Thee 
We hyam this mighty Mystery. 

To God the Father, with the Son, 

And Holy Spirit, Three in One, 

Laud, honour, glory, majesty 

Now, and henceforth for ever be. Amea. 
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TRINITY SUNDAY. 

*' There ue Three that bare record in Heaven, the 
Fibther, the Word, and the Holy Ghost ; and these 
Three are One." 

91. Thou ever blessed Trinity ! 
Dwelling in Light, a Mystery ! 
Thee we confess, in Thee believe, 
To Thee with pious heart we cleave. 

O Father, hj Thy Saints adored ! 
O Son of God, the Christ, the Lord ! 
O Holy Spirit ! Who dost join 
Father and Son with Love Divine ! 



We know the Father in the Son ; 
That with the Father Christ is One ; 
The Holy Ghost, the Paraclete, 
With Both is one, in Both complete. 

Thou God the Father, God th»Son, 
And God the Holy Ghost are One ; 
One perfect Truth in Trinity, 
One Holy Love in Unity. 

To God the Father, God the Son, 
And Holy Ghost, in glory One ; 
The Lord Almighty we adore 
With heart and voice for evermore. 

Amen. . 
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PART III. 

COMMEMORATION OF APOSTLES. 

Verily their sound went into all the earth; their 
words unto the ends of the world." 

92 Th' Eternal gifts of Christ the Kino, 
The Apostles* glorious deeds we sing; 
Their hnrd-won palms and circling rays 
Demand our joyous hymns of praise. 

Princes of all the Churches they, 
Crowned chieftains of th' unearthly fray. 
Of Heaven's high courts the warriors 
bright, 

For ever set the world's true light. 

Theirs is the Snints' unwavering Faith,. 
The Hope that triumphs over death. 
The Love of Christ in perfect glow, 
That laid the world's fell tyrant low. 
If 
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lo them the Father's glory bright, 
In them the Son's triumphant might, 
In them abides the Spirit's will; 
They the wide Heaven with gladness fill. 

To GrOD the Father, and the Son, 
And Thee^ Blest Spirit, Three in One; 
As aye it was, tind aye shall be, 
Alhpraide through all Eternity. Ameo. 



«• Their sovnd went into all the earth, and 
w«^ 4Me4fae«nd8 of the world.'* 

90iK :>4>i6PosER Supreme, 

And Jud^^ of the earth, 
^ , Whp choosMt for Thine 
r r The wea(^ and the poor; 
"To frail earthern vessels 



Entrusting Thy riches 
Which aye shall endure; 

Those vessels soon fail, 

Though full of Thy light, 
Aod at Thy decree 

Are broken and gone; 
Thence brightly appeareth 

Thy truth in its might, 
As through the clouds riven 

The lightnings have shone. 
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Like clouds are thoy borne 

To do Thy great will, 
And a^wifl as the winds 

About the world go; 
The Word with His wisdom 

Their spirits doth fill, 
They thunder, they lighten, 

The waters o'erflow. 

Their sound goeth forth, 

*• Christ Jesus the Lord;" 
Then Satan doth fear, 

His citadels fall: 
As when the dread trumpets 

Went forth at Thy word, 
And one long blast shattered 

The Canaanite's wall. 

O loud be their trump, • 

And stirring their sound 
To rouse us, O Lord, 

From slumber of sin; 
The lights Thou hast kindled 

In darkness around, 
Ob, may they illumine 

Our spirits within. 

All honour and praise, 

Dominion, and might, 
To God Thrre in One 

Eternally be, 
3f 
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Who round us hath shed 
* His marvellous light, 
And called us from darkless 
His glory to see. Amen. 



•* And they went forth, and preached everywhere 
th? Lord working with them, and confirming the word 
with signs following,'* 

94 Let all on earth with songs rejoite, 
Let Heaven return th' exulting voice, 
Let Heaven and earth together raise 
The great Apostles' glorious praise. 

Tiicfu, at Whose word they spread tile light 
Of Heav'niy Truth o'er heathen night. 
Lights of the world for evermore, 
Their light, O Lord, around us pour. 

Thou, at Whose will to them 'twas given 
To bind or lo«se in earth and Heaven, 
Our chains unbind, our sins remove, 
And lifl our souls to things above. 

Thou, in Whose might they spake the 
word. 

Which cured disease and health restored, 
To us its healing power prolong, 
Support the weak, confirm the strong. 
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And when Thou, Lord, again shalt come 
To speak the world's unerring doom, 
Oh! then with them pronounce us blest, 
And place us in Thine endless rest. 

To Thee, O Father! Son, to Thee! 

To Thee, Blest Spirit! glory be; 

As ever was in ages past, 

And shall be still while nges last. Amen. 



COMMEMORATION OF EVANGE- 
LISTS. 

" How beautiful upon the mountains are the feet of 
him that bringetb good tidings, that publisheth peace.*' 

95 Heralds of Chrtst! through whom go 
forth 

Glad tidings o'er th' awakening earth, 
Unfolding the mysterious plan 
Of Love Divine to sinful man. 

The mysteries, which beneath the law 
The prophets in dim shadows saw, 
Did ye behold in open day, 
When former shadows'passed away. 
3f 
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The woes which God as Man hath borne. 
The works which Man as God hath done; 
All this ye wrote as God decreed, 
Thai ages yet unborn might read. 

Though far removed in time and space, 
One Spirit guides you by His Grace: 
In you that Spirit still is given 
To guide us in the way of Heaven. 

Amea. 



COMMEMORATION OF MARTYRS. 

** All my delight is upon the Saints, that are in the 
earth : and upon suoh as excel in virtue." 

96. Blessed Feasts of Blessed Martyrs ! 
Saintly days of saintly men ! 
With afiection*s recollections 
^ Greet we your return again. 

Mighty deeds they wrought, and won- 
ders, 

While a fraine of flesh they bore : 
We with meetest praise, and sweetest, 
Honour them for evermore. • 
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Faith unflinchiDg, Hope unquenching, 
Well-loved Lord, and single heart, — 

Thus they glorious and victorious. 
Bore the Martyr's happy part. 

Blood in slaughter pour'd like water, 
Torment's long and heavy chain, 

Flame, and axe, and laceration. 
They endured, and conquered pain. 

While they pass'd through divers tor- 
tures. 

Till ihby sank by death oppress'd. 
Earth's rejected were elected, 
To have portion with the Blest. 

By contempt of worldly pleasures. 
And by mighty battles done. 

They have reach'd the land of Angels, 
And with them are knit in one. 

They are made co-heirs of glory, 
And they sit with Christ on high : 

Oh* that, as He heard their weeping, 
He might also hear our cry. 

Till, this weary life completed, 

And its many labours past. 
He shall grant us to be seated 

In our Father's Home at laat ! 

Ahma. 

4f 
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•• These are they whieh came out of great tribula- 
tion, and have washed their robes and made them 
white in the Blood of the Lamb." 

97 O Thou of all Thy warriors. Lord, . 
The Portion, Crowo, and sure Reward ! 
From sinful fetters set us free, 
Who sing Thy Martyr's victory. 

In selfish pleasures' worldly round 
The taste of bitter gall he found ; 
Sin's sofl enticing lures disdained, 
And so the Heavenly Crown He gained. 

He bravely raq the pninful race, 
Enduring with a hero's grace ; 
Thee with his blood on earth confessed, 
With Thee in Heaven for aye is blessed. 

We pray before Thee, bending low. 
All-pitying Lord, Thy Love to show ; 
On this Thy Martyr's triumph-day 
Our shame and guilt put far away. 

Now to the Father and the Son 
Be glory while all ages run : 
The same, O Holt Ghost, to Thee 
Through ages of Eternity. Amen. 
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COMMEMORATION OF CONFESSORS, 

And when the chief Shepherd shall appear, ye 
shall receive a Crown of glory that fadeth not away. 

96 Jbsu, the world's Redeemer, hear ! 
Thy Bishop's fadeless crown, draw near ! 
Accept with gentler love to-day 
The prayers and praises that we pay ! 

The day that crown'd with deathless fame 
This meek Confessor of Thy Name, 
Whose yearly feast, in solemn state, 
Thy faithful people celebrate. 

The world, and all its boasted good. 
As vain and passing, he eschew 'd ; 
And therefore, with Angelic bands, 
In endless joys for ever stands. 

Orant then that we, O gracious God, 
May follow in the steps he trod ; 
And fheed from ev'ry stain of sin. 
As he hath won, may also win. 

To Thee, O Christ, oiir loving King, 
AH glory, praise, and thanks we bring : 
All glory, as is evel* meet. 
To Father and to Paraelete. Amen. 
5r 
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COMMEMORATION OF VIRGINS. . 

** He that glorieth, let him glory in the Lord/' 

U9 Jbsu, the Virgins' Crown, do Thou 
Accept us, as in pray'r we bow ; . 
Born of that Virgin, ^hom alone 
The Mother and the Maid we own. 

Amongst the lilies Thou dost feed. 
With Virgin choirs accompanied ; 
With glory deck'd, the spotless brides 
Whose bridal gifls Thy love provides. 

They, wheresoe'er Thy footsteps bend 
With hymns and praises still attend ; 
For Thee they pour their sweetest song, 
And after Thee rejoicing throng. 

We pray Thee therefore to bestow 
Upon our senses here below 
Thy grace, that so we may endure 
From taint of all corruption pure. 

Ail laud to God the Father be; 
All laud» Eternal Son, to Thee : 
All laud, as is forev«er meet. 
To God the Holy Paraclete. Amen. 
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THE CONVERSION OF S. PAUL. 

«• S«ul, Saul, why perseculcst thou Me ? '* 

100 'Gainst what foemen art thou rushing ? 
Saul, what madness drives thee on ? 
Innocents in fury crushing. 
Children of the sinless One : 

O, how shortly 
Shall He make His vengeance known ! 

See the Lord, from Heaven descending, 
Smites him, hlinds him, lays him low ; 

See the persecutor bending 
Humbly, meekly, to the blow : 

See him risings 
Friend to Christ, no longer foe. 

Breathing slaughter, chains preparing, 
O, how fierce his anger burned ; 

Trembling now, and lost his daring, 
Meek obedience he has learned ; 

The destroyer 
Now into a lamb is turned. 

Christ, Thy power is man's salvation, 

Hardest hearts Thou mak'at Thine own; 
He who wrought such desolation, 

Hiat Thy Name might be overthrown, 

Now converted 
Thro' the world that Name makes kr 
6f I 
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Praise the Father, God of Heaven, 
Him who reigas supreme on high ; 

Praise the Son for sinners given 
Both to suffer and to die ; 

Praise the Spirit 
Guiding us most lovingly. Amen. 



THE PURIFICATION OF S. MARY 
THE .VIRGIN. 
(Commonly oalled) 
THE PRESENTATION OF CHRIST 
IN THE TEMPLE. 

The Lord Whom ye seelc, shall suddenly come to 
His temple." 

101 *0 SioN, open wide thy gates, 
Let figures disappear, 
A Priest and Victim both in one. 
The truth Himself, is here. 

No more the simple flock shall bleed : 
Behold the Father's Son 

Himself to His own Altar c6m6s, 
For sinners to atone. 

Conscious of hidden Deity 

The lowly Virgin brings 
Her new-born Babe, with two young 
* doves, ' 

Her tender offerings. 
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The hoary Simeon sees at last 
His Lord so long desired, 

And hails, with Anna, IsracPs Hope, 
With sudden rapture fired^ 

But silent knelt the Mother blest 

Of the yet silent Worx?, 
And, pondering all things in her heart, 

With speechless praise adored. 

All glory to the Father be, , 
All glory to the Son, 
All glory. Holt Ghost, to Thee, 

While endless ages run. Amen. 



THE ANNUNCIATION OF THE BLES- 
SED VIRGIN MARY. 

Behold, a Virgin shall be with child, and shall 
bring forth a Son, and they shall call His Name Em- 
jcAMVBL, which being interpreted is, God with us. 

» 

102 Praise we the Lord this day. 
This day so long foretold, 
Whose promise shone with cheering ray 
On waiting'saints of old. 
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The Prophet gave the sign 
For faithful men to read ; 
A Virgin, born of David's line, 
Shall bear the promised Seed. 

Ask not how this should be, 
But worship and adore ; 
Like her, whom Heaven's majesty 
Came down to shadow o'er. 

Meekly she bowed her head 
To hear the gracious word, 
Mary, the pure and lowly maid, 
The favoured of the Lobd. 

Blessed shall be her name' 
In all the Church on earth, 
Through whom that wondrous mercy came, 
Th' Incarnate Saviour's birth. 

Jesu, the Virgin's Son, 
We praise Thee and adore. 
Who art with God the Father One 
And Spirit evermore. Amen. 
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" Blessed art thoa among women.** 

103 Virgin Born! we bow before Thee! 
Blessed was the womb that bore Theef 
Mary, Mother meek and mild, . 
Blessed was she in her Child! 

Blessed was the breast that fed Thee! 
Blessed was the hand that led Thee! 
Blessed was the parent's eye, 
That watch'd Thy slumbering infancy! 

Blessed she by all creation, 
Who brought forth the world's Salva- 
tion! 

Blessed they, for ever blest, 
Who love Thee most, and serve T|iee 
best! 

Virgin-born, we bow before Thee! 
Blessed was the womb that bore Thee! 
Mary, Mother meek and mild. 
Blessed was she in her Child. 

Ameo. 
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NATIVITY OF S. JOHN THE BAPTIST. 

** In those days came John the Baptist, preaching 
in the wilderness of Judea, and saying. Repent ye, 
for the Kingdom of Heaven is at hand.*' 

104 Lo, from the desert homes, 

Where he hath sojourned long, 
The new Elias comes, 

In sternest wisdom strong ; 
The voice that cries 
Of Christ from high. 
And judgment nigh 
From opening skies. 

Your God e'en now doth stand 
Atl Heaven's opening door ; 
His fan is in His Hand, 

And He will purge His floor; 
The wheat He claims. 
And with Him stows ; 
The chaff He throws 
To deathless flames. 

Ye haughty mountains, bow 
Your sky-aspiring heads ; 
Ye valleys, hiding low. 
Lift up your gentle meads ; 
Make His way plain 
Your King before ; 
For evermore 
He comes to reiga. 
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May thy dmad Voice around, 

Thou harbinger of light, 
On our dull ears still sound, 
Lest here we- sleep in night, 
Till judgment come. 
And on our path 
Shall burst the wrath, 
And endless doom. 

To Gojp the Father, Son, 
And Spirit ever Blest, 
Eternal Thrbe in One, 
All worship be addrest ; 
As heretofore 
it was, is now, 
And shall be so 
For evermore. Amen. 



S. MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS. 

** This is God's host." 

105 The mighty host on high, 

. Their joys beyond compare, 
Their glories in the sky, 

The deeds they bravely dare: 
For these the Church to-day 
Pours forth her joyous lay. 
To Heav'n's great princes praise to pay. 
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These are the chiefiaioflr bright, 
Viceroys of God's domaio, 

Unwearied in their might 
The demons to restrain: 

To quell th' infernal foe, 

And work their rivals woe, 

These heav'nly warriors haste below. 

Captains of mighty race, 
And noble champions, they 

The evil spirits chase. 
Undaunted in the fray: 

They speed, in ranks array 'd, 

The upright soul to aid, 

And crown him victor undismay'd. 

What tongue can here declare. 

Fancy or thought descry. 
The joys Thou dost prepare 

For these thine hosts on high ? 
Who, for the warfare deck'd, 
Their earthly friends protect. 
And in right paths to Heav'n direct. 

To Thee, O Lord most high, 
One in Three Persons still, 

To pardon us we cry. 
And to preserve from ill; 

That, after perils sore. 

Thy Name we may adore 

With holy Angels evermore. Amen. 
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** Are they not all oinistering sptrits, seat forth to 
minister for them who shall be heirs of Salvation ?" 

106 Thet come, God's Messengers of love, 
They come from realms of peace above, 
From homes of never-fading light, 
From blissful mansions ever bright. 

They come to watch around us here, 
To soothe our sorrow, calm our fear: 
Ye heav'nly Guides, speed not away; 
God willeth 70U with us to stay. 

But chiefly at its journey's end « 
'TIS yours the spirit to befriend; 
And whisper to the willing heart, 
O Christian soul, in peace depf|rt." 

Blest Je9u! Thou, Whose groans and 
tears 

Have sanctified frail nature's fears. 
When to the earth in sorrow weighed 
Thou didst not scorn Thine Angels' aid, 

An Angel guard to us supply, 
When on the bed of death we lie; 
And by Thine Own AJmighty Power 
O shield us in the last dread hour. 

To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
From all above, and all below 
Let joyful praise unceasing flow. Ameo. 
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ALL SAINTS. 



<* After this X beheld, and lo, a great multitade. 
which no man could number." 

107 Spouse of Chbist! for Him contendiog 
O'er each ciime beneath the suo, 
Blend with prayers for. help ascending, 
Notes of praise for triumphs won. 

As the Church to day rejoices. 
All her Saints in one to join, 

So from earth let all our voices, 
Rise in melody divine. 

Mary leads the sacred story; 

Mary with her Heav'niy Child; 
Sharer with Him now in glory. 

Maid and Mother undeiird. 

Angels next, in due gradatito 

Of their ninefold ministry, 
Hymn the Father of Creation, 

Maker of the stars on high. 

John, the hearld-voice sonorous. 
More thau prophet own'd to be, 

Patriarclis, and Seers, in chorus t 
Swell th' Angelic harmony. 
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Near to Christ th' Apnstles seated, 
Trampling on the powers of hell, 

By the promise now completed, 
Judge the tribes of Israel. 

They who nobly died believing, 
Martyrs, purpled in their gore. 

Crowns of life by death receiving, 
Rest in joy for evermore. 

Who, the world and death defying, 

Jesus faithfully confessed, 
Living on yet daily dying, 

Numbered now among the Blessed: 

Ail ore blest together, praising 

GoD*s Eternal Majesty, 
Thrice-repeated anthems raising 

To the All-holy Trinity. 

So may we, with hearts devoted, 

Serve our God in holiness; 
So may we, by God promoted, 

Share that Heaven which they posses! 

Ameo. 
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" The lAmb which is in the midst of the Throne 
shall feed tbem, and sh.ill lead them unto living foaa- 
tains of waters; and Ood shall wipe away all tears from 
their eyes." 

108 Who are these, like stars appearing, 
These, before God's Throne who stand? 
Each a golden crown is wearing: 
Who are all this glorious band? 
Alleluia! hark! they sing, 
Praising loud their Heavenly King. 

Who are these in dazzling brightness. 

Cleansed from every sinful stain ? 
These, whose robes of purest whiteness 
Ever radiant shall remain, 

Still untouched by Time's rude hand- 
Whence come all this glorious band? 

These are they who have contended 
For their Saviour's honour long. 
Wrestling on till life was ended. 
Following not the sinful throng: 

These, who well the fight sustained, 
Triumph by the Lamb have gained. 

These are they whose hearts were riven, 

Sore with woe and anguish tried, 
Who in prayer full ofl haVe striven 
With the God they glorified: 
Now their painful conflict o'er, 
GroD has bid them weep no more. 
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These, th' Almiohtt contemplating, 
Here as Priests before Him stand, 
Soul and body always waiting 
Day and night at His command ; 
•Now in God's most holy place 
Blest they stand before His Face. 

Thres in OxE, let all adore Thee, 

Saints on earth and Saints in Heaven, 
Every creature bow before Thee, 
Who hath all their being given; 
All Thy Glory shall confess, 
Perfected in holiness. Amen. 



** If we Bofferi we shall also reign with Him." 

109 If there be that skills to reckon 
All the number of the Blest, 
He, perchance, can weigh the gladness 

Of the everlasting rest 
Which, their earthly warfare finished, 
They through suff 'ring have possess'd. 

Through the vale of lamentation 
. Happily and safely past, 
Now the years of their affliction 

In their memVy they re-cast, 
And the end of all perfection 

They can contemplate at last. 



Digitized by Google 



m 



For they see their cruel Tempter 
S,ufF'ring torments evermore; 

To the Saviour That redeem'd them 
Those redeem'd ones priases pour; 
. And the Monarch That rewards them 
Those rewarded Saints adore. 

In a. glass, through types and riddles, 
Dwelling here, we see alone; 

When serenly, purely, clearly. 
We shall know as we are known; 

Fixing our enlighten'd vision 
On the glory of the Throne. 

Their the Trinty of Persons 

Unbeclouded shall we see! 
There the Unity of Essence 

Shall reveal'd in glory be; 
While we hnil the Three fold Godhead 

And the simple Unity. 

Wherefore, man, take heart .and cour- 
age 

Whatsoe'er thy present pain; 
Such untold reward through sufl^'ring 

Thou may'st merit to attain; 
And for ever in His Gloiy 

With the Light of Light to^eign. 

Laud and honour to the Father; 

Laud and honour to the Son; 
Laud and honour to the Spirit; 

Ever Three and ever One: 
Consubstantial, Coeteroal, 

While unending ages ruh. Amen. 
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LAYING THE FbUlfDAT!0N STONE 
OF A CHUftCH. , 

The ghtj of Lebft&on shall oome unto Thee, the ftr 
tree, the pine tree, and the box tofether, to iMMtify 
the plaee of Vy lanotiiafy." 

110 O Lord of Ho8t9, Winope gUry fills 
The bounds of the eternal hills, 
And yet vouchsafes, in Christian lands, 
To dwell in temples made wth beads. . 

Grant that all, we, who here to-day 
Rejoicing this foundation lay, 

gray be in y^ty de^d Thine Own, 
ttilt on the, precious Comer-stone. 

Endoe the creatures with Thy grace, 
That shall adorn Thy dwelling-place; 
The beauty of the joak anci pii^e. 
The gold an4 silver; make them nine. 

To Thee they all pertain ; to Thee 
The treaspres of tiie earth and sea; 
And when we bring them to Thy throne 
' We bu^ present Thee witE Thine own. 

The heads tha,t gpide endue with skill ; 
The hands that work preserve from ill ; 
The! i^e, #hp these fbundations lay. 
Hay raise the tDp*^toae in jtiT day. 
la 
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Both iiowiapd'efen l4>vpi protect 
The templo of Thine mm eleot ; 
Be*Thou in them, and they io Thee, 
O ever^blessed I^rinitt ! . Amen. 



FEAST OF TriE DEI)iCA130k OP A 
. \ CHtiRCH. 

«( Tkii is BOtM ^het but the Hoqm of Gk>]>,.aiid 
this is the gate of Heayen." 

Ill O* Word of Gob fbove 
Who fillest alimriU 
HaUow this liouse with Thy s\ir^ love. 
And bless our festival. 

Here from the ^ont is poured 
Grace on each guil^ child ; 
Tlie blest anointbg of-thie Loud 
brightens the once defiled. 

Efere Christ, to ^tbful hearts 
His.Body ^i«es for* fopd. ; 
The Lamb of God * Himself im; ar^Q 
The Chalice of His Blood. 

Here gMilty fouls that pioe, , 
M^y heidth ah4.pardoa win. ;« p 
The Judge acquits/ and grace divpie 
Restores the de&d in siii; 
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Yea, Goj) fentbrooed on hjgh . . 
Here also dwells to blesi^; 
^ere trains adoriqg «oiils thai aigb^ 
His n(i9p^io{\3 to. possess. 

. 

Agaoifi tbia Mj hdm 
Rude tempests harmless beat. 

But tp #Rdim defeats 

f. • i . > , . ' < » ; • "t * • 

All mighfc, ail pr^Litm be Thia^ 
• l^JmriOL, eoHBqual'Soii; '■■ - 
And SriaiT, bond of love divine. 
While endlVsa tig^ IHm . Amen. 



I savr the. holy c^¥» New J^salemp^ .aiming 
down frbm G9D. out of fieaTen, prepared aa a bride 
•domed fat lieirWbtod/ ^ . 

1 12 BLBstl'Bii clt/, lifiateriry ^leih, 

Visldii dear of '[l^liee imd love. ' 
WM of livinff-sbmes aH'builded 
In the height of Heaven above, 
And, with angel hosts encircled, 
As a bride to earth doth move: 
9o 
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From oelefltial realiiisdeBcebdiiig, 
Bridal glorj round thee shed, 

Meet for Him Whose loTe espoused thee, 
To thy Lord shaft ihou her led ; 

All thy streets, and all thy bulwarks, 
or pure gvldiatb Aishioiled. 

Bright thy gates <if pearl ahiniog. 

They are open evermcm 
And by virtue of His merits 

Ti^itbier iaitbf^ 8Ptil9 do aoffi 
Who for CuRifx'a jd^^r NaoQie in this 
world J » . 1 , 

Pab an^ tribulation' bf^ce« 

Many a blow and biting sculpture 
Polished well those stones elect. 

In their places now compacted 
By the heavenly Architect, 

Who therewith hath willed forever 
That His Palace should be decked. 

Praise and^ honour to the FATHKt, 

' Pj'aise and honour tp th6 Son, 
Praise and honour to the SriaiTi 

Ever Three, |iii4«v€^ Om, 
One in qoighl aiic(.opp.,iii glorjt 
^ybile eif rnal %|ies A«Mfr 
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113 Christ is made the sure Foundation, 
Christ the Head and Corner ston^, 
Chosen of the Lord, and preciou*, 
• Binding all the Church in one, 
Holjr Sion's help for ever, 
And her confidence alone. 

All that dedicated City, 

Dearly loved of GrOD on high, 

In exultant jnliilftiioii ' 
Pours perpetual melody; 

God the One in Three adoring 
In glad hymna eternally. 

To this Temple, where we call Thee, 
Coihe, O LoiiD of Mostis, to-day: 

With Thy wonted loviiljg-kiadhess, 
Hear Thy ser^nts, ad they prky; 

And Thy faMest benediction 
Shed within its walls alway^ 

Here vouchsaib to all Thy serva&ti 
Wiat they adk of Thiee to guin, 

What they gain from Thee for ever 
With the Blessed to retain, 

And hereaftor in Thy glory 
Evermore with Thee ta reign. 
9g 
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Prafife and' lionour to the Pavhkr,' 
Praise and honour to the Son, 

Praise and honour tp the Spirit, 
Ever Three, and ever One, 

One in might, and One in glory. 
While etek*na] ages rua^' Amen. 



And the things that thou iiast' heiird of Me amaaf 
many witnesses, thtfeame^coniii^'thoa to fklthftd men, 
who shall be able to teaoh others also." 

114 Chrjat is gone up: yot $re[ he i^assed 
From fiarta in Keaveq, to.jreigQ, 
He^forpaed ,01^0 .Holy, ,Q)iiM-<^h tola^t 
Till He^bquld epii^^ agim. . . 

His twelve Apostles first He made 
Hjyi miiiistert of iGrAQOi ' , . . 

And they thcijc bfiiid0 on, Qtli^jifa laid,. 
To filJin tuim theii? pUoel* 

So age by agis; alid jrea* Uy 'y^r, ' 

His gfTftce^ wits handed on;* 
And still the Holy Church is here, 

Although her Lord is gone. 
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Let tliose find' pardon, Loto'f fipdn Thee, 

Wliose l«Te to her is cold; 
Bring Wanderers in, and let there be 

One Shepherd ttnd one Fold. ^ 

To<3o» thfe FATitiR, God the Sow, 
< And G(a> the Hot^ 6tfos*r, 
By man on earth be glory done. 
And by the heavenly mst. Amen. 



Lei Thy pnM ba cMM iflOi vighteoasneflB." 

115 LoRD^ poar Thy Spiext from on high, 
And Thine ordained servants bless; 
Graces aild jgifts to eae& sbp^fy^ 
And clothe fiiy pri^stawitih'nghteousness. 

Within Thy temple 'wh«n they stand, 
To teaoh the troth as tiught by Thee, 
Saviour, like stalls in Hiy^Mrighlihand * 
Let all Thy Church's pastors be. 

. • ■ > : '7.1 
Wisdom, and zeal, a|d love implirl, 
. Firmness and meekness from nbove. 
To bear Thy people in their heart, 
And love the souls whom Thou dost love: 
4g 
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To I«v«i aod jfiny. afid Wfet hivik 
By day aod night their gttfkrd to keff , 
To wara the aipoer, form the ^ni, 
T<vfeed Thy lambs, aod tend Thy shAep. 

So, when their work, is fioiabed here. 
They may ia hope their charge resigo; 
So, when their Maat^i; iphall appear, 
Th^y may wUh ctowim. of glory shioe. 

Amen. 



ROGATION DAYS. 

•* Asl and it riiall be glyoii yoo.** 

1 16 Till its hpl^ hours are past. 
Watch we m our three days' fast; 
He who came for man to die 
Is not yet gone np do higb~ ' 
WhSe rie still vouchsalbs to aay, 
* Let us more devoutly pray. 

None but Thou, O Lord, can know 
Whata deht to'Tleis we. owe: 
We Thy gracious yoke hkTe spurn -d. 
All Thy lessons have unleam'd: 
For Thy tender mercy yet 
O forgive us all that debt. 
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Many foes are raund abooly 
Foe» within, and foefi withonU 
In temptation Thou didst share. 
Who did onoe our makness bear^ 
By those trials we would plead. 
Safely us through dapger lead. . 

Lord, Thou canst, if so Thou wilt, 
Heal our cares, and cleanse our guilt; 
For the power is Tbine to save, 
And to ransom from the gcave* 
O be all our trust in Thee, 
Undivided Ti:iQity! Amen., 



BGLt MATRIMONY. 
" This is a pest iBTStciy.^ 

116 The voice that breathed o'er Sdea, 
That earliest wedding day^ 
The primal marriage blessing, 
it hath net pasawl away: 

Still in the pure espomil 
Of Ghiistian nan aad wvidT 

TtoHoly Three are with us, 
The threefold grace is said. 
60 
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For dowei^ of blesHed children, 
For love and faith's sweet sake, 

For high mysterious onion 
Which naught on earth maj break. 

Be present, awfbl Father, 

To giye away this bride. 
As Eve Thott gavest to Adam 

Out of his own pieirced side; 

Be present, Son of Mary, 
To join their lovfng hapds. 

As Thou did!^ bind two natures 
In Thine eternal bands; 

Bepresent, Holiest Spirit, 
To bless tbem as they kneel. 

As Thou tor Christ, the Bridegroom, 
The bei^vaoly spou^ 4ees mal, 

O spread Thy pure wiag o'er them, 
Let no ill power find place, 

WkMi onward to Thine Altar 
The hallowed path they trace. 

To cast their crowns befiNre Thee 

In perfect sacrifice, 
Till to the hone of gladness 

Witi GbIit's own Brido they rise. 

AaieD. 
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SCHOOL FESTIVALS, 

That mgns and wondan wj be domt by the Natte 

of Thy Holy CShild Jwius." 

117 Lord Jssus, Gob «nd Man, 
For love of men a Child, 
The very God, yet bora on eaiih 
iQf Mary undiefiled; . 

Lord Jbsus, God and Max, 
In this our festal daj 
To Thee for precious gifts of grace 
Thy ransomed people pray. 

We pray for childlike hearts, 
For gentle holy love, ^ 
For strength to do Thy will below 
As angels do above* 

We pray for simple faith, 
F6r hope that never fhints, 
For true communion evermore 
With all Thy blessed Saints. 

Co friends around u^ here 
O let Thy blessing fall. 
We pray for grace to love them well, 
But Thee beyond them all. 

60 
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Ojoytoliy«forThee! 
O joy in Thee to die! 
O very joy of joys to see 
Thy Face eternally! 

Loud Jmirs, God and Mam, 
We praise Thee and ndore, 
Who aft whh God the FikTHsn One, 
And SriRiTy e?iermore. Am^n. 



'<Ontof the month of babes and sacidingB Then 
hast perfboted praise.'* 

118 God eterna&^ mighty King', ^ 
Unto Thee our praise we bring; 
All the earth dotli worship Thee, 
We amid the throng would be^ 

Holy, holy, Holy] cry 
Angels round thy throne on high: 
Lord of all the heavonly powers. 
Be the same loud ant heat i>urs, 

Glorified Apostles rise 
Night and day continual praise; 
Hast not Thou a mission too 
For Thy children here to do? 
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With the PropheU' goodly line, 
We in mystic bond combine; 
For Thou hast to us revealed 
Things that to the wise were sealed. 

Martyrs, in a noble host, 
Of the cross are heard to boast: 
Oh, that we our cross may bear, 
And a crown of glory wear, 

God ^tern^l, oi^hty King, 

Unto Thee our praise we bring; 

To the Fathbb, and ih» Soif , 

And the SviRrr, Three in One. Amen. 



JigDB inoreaMd In wisdom abd Mature, and in fa- 
Toar with God and man." 

1 1 9 O Holt Lord, doVitenc to dwell 
In a poor home, a lowly Child, 
Wkh meek' obedience holing well 
Each bidding of Thy mother mild; 

Lead every chiid4h^t bears Thy name 
To walk in Thy pure upright way, 
To shun the paths of sin and shame, 
And humbly, like Thyself, obey. 
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Liet not ih\» world's unhallowed glow 
The fresh baptiBmal dew efface, 
Nor blast of sip too roughly blow, 
And quench the trembling flame of 
grace. 

Gather Thy lambs within Thine arm. 
And gently in Thy bosom bear, 
Protect Hhem still from hurt and harm, 
And bid them rest for ever there. 

So shall they, waiting here below, 
Like Thee, their Loati, a little span. 
In wisdom and in stature g^w, » 
And favour both with Goo and man. 

Amen. 



THE HOUR§; OF PRAYER. 
Bereii times a day will I praise Thee." 
AT LAUDS, 3 A. M* 
« Early will I seek thee." 

120 Thk winged herald of the. day 
Proclaims the morn's apf^oacbing ray: 
And Chbist, the Lord our eoula excites. 
And so to epdless life invites. 

Take up thy bed, to each He crtea^ 
Who sick, or wrapped in slumber jies: 
And chaste, and just, and sober stand. 
And watch: My coming js at hand. 
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With earnest cry, with tearful care. 
Call we the Lord to hear our praycTr 
While supplication, pure and deep, 
Forbids each chastened heart to sleep. 

Do Thou, O Christ, our slumbers wake; 
Do Thou the chains of darkness break; 
Purge Thou our former sins away, 
And ill our souls new light display. 

All laud to God the Father be; 
All laud, Eternal Som, to Thee; 
All laud, as is for ever meet. 
To God the Holy Paraclete. Amc«. 



^ AT PRIME, 6 L. w. 

• •Ila&d'Midovnaiidtle^.aiMl roie «p agak; fbr 
tha liord sQstained me.*' 

121 On fimbs with tranqoit sleep refreshed. 
Lightly from rest we spring; 
Father supreme! to us be nigh, 
While to Thy praise we sing. 

Thy love 1?e firbt in every heart. 

Thy name on every tongufc; 
Whatever we this day may do, 

May it in Thee be done. 



Digitized by 



160 



Cut off in us, Almighty Lobd» 
All that may lead to shame ; 

So with pure hearts may we ia bliss 
Thine endless praise proclaim. 

To God thb Fatber, Gop the Son» 

And Gm the Holt Qhost, 
All glory be from sainta on earthy 
. And finbm the angel^odt. Amen, 



AT TERCS, 9 A. M. 

«* It is bat the third boor of the day." 

122 Gome, Holy Ghost, with God the Son, 
And Grod the Father, eyer One; 
Shed forth Thy grace within our breast, 
And dwell with us, *a veady gimt. 

By ev'ry pow'r^ by heart and loogiie. 
By act and deed, Thy praise be sung; 
Inflame with perfect love each sense. 
That ot]iers' souls may kindle thence. 

O Father, that we ask be dQne, 
Through Jesus Christ, Thitfe Ody Son, 
Who, with the Holy Ghost and The^ 
Shall live and reign eternally. A«en. 



Digitized by Google 



AT 8BET« 13 N0M. 

" At noon-day will I pimy." 

123 O God of truth, O Lord of might, 
Who ord'rest time and change aright, 
And send'st the earljr morning ray, 
And light's! the gldw of perfect day; 

Extinguish Thou each sinful fire. 
And hanish every ill desire'; 
And while Thou keep'st the hody whole, 
Shed forth Thy peace upon the soul. 

O Father, that we ask be done, 
Through Jesus Christ, Thine Only 
Son; 

Who, with the Holt Ghost and Thee, 
Shall live and reign eternally. Amen. 



AT NOKS, 3^. M. 

*' Tbo hour of prayer btfiiig tht ninth houn" 

124 O God, Unchangeable. and True, 
Of all the life and flower. 
Dispensing light and silence tbroogh 
Every sucoessive hour: 
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Lord, brighten 6ur d^lkiing day. 

That it may nevet wane; 
Till death, when ail things round decay, 

Brings bac|c the morn again. 

This grace, on Thy redeemed confer, 

Fathsb, co-equal Son, . 
And Holt Ghost, the Comforter; 

Eternal Three in Oi^is. Amen. 



AT VESPJ^S, 6 p, M., 

It is towards eyening, and the day la ftir spent" 

136 Bkfork the ending ef the day, 
Creator of the world, we pray 
That with Thy wonted favour Thou 
Would 'st be our Guard and Keeper 
now. 

From all ill dreams defend our eyes. 
From nigh|ly fears and fantasies; 
Tread undev foot our ghostly foe, 
Thai ao poUotim we may know. 

O Father, thai we. alsk'be done, 
Through Jesas Christ, Thine Only Son; 
Who, wkh the Holy Ohost and Thee, 
Shall live and reign eternally. Amen. 
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AT 001IFLIirB, .9 A. M. 

** Y« thi^b^ night stand in the house of t)ie Lord.'* 

126 O BLEST Creator of the light! 

Whodi48t tho dawa from darkness 
bring. 

And in. its new-boiro glory br^ht, 
Didst bid the 3»oridw4lh life to spring. 

Who gentljr blending eve with morn, 
And morn with eve, did'st call them 

• Now night's darkcshade is o'er us borne, 
O hear us, as to Thee we pray. 

Let not our souls, by gutit depressed, 
Or vexed by thoughts impure and vain, 

So lo^e the way to endleiss rest. 
Drawn down by sin to e^rth again. 

Teach us io knock at Heaven's high 
door. 

Teach iii^ the prise of life: to. win; 
Teaekiiai all civil to abhor, 
And pqitfj^ ourselves with» 



Father of mercies! hear our cry; 

Eiear us, O Sole-begotten Son! 
Hear U8,,0 Holt Ghost. mest high! 

Now, and w,hile endless ages ruo. 

>. Amen. 
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<' And God made the firmament, and dWided tiie wa- 
ters irhioh were under the firmament from the wmtcn 
which were above the firifiament And the ev^ag 
and the morning were the eeoonid -day.*' 

127 Comsl, let us prtitseihe mutoe of Croo, 
Who on the second day 
Spread out the firmament above. 
His g:to<7 to duiplay. 

Slow floating on the blue QS^^anse 

The watery clouds we view, 
Wh^ce fruitful showers at His eomniAiid 

The thirsty soil bedew. 

How fnir^n image of .the l^ace 

His mercy doth impart. 
Like morning dew or gentle rain. 

To gUdden every heart. 

And when theTaitfaM soal didiikB in 
Those show^ihs with bl^iags. rife, 

A well of water sj^ragetb np 
To everlasting life. 

O happy saints, on whom are poured 

Such' treasures froili above; 
Load, may they ne'er ftrgetful be, 

But render love for love. 
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To GroD, Who (\t%^ tts first, 

All might, all glory, be; 
To Father, Son, and Holt GaosT, 

Through all ftfirnit)!. . Am^Q. 



' TITBBDAY. 

TlM 4TMA^ijiiictiha*iWT^.mre.^^ 

198 Qop 9f9f^ the wQ^f tke.floads o)>fljr, 
Aa4 th^ir bed ; 

Forth risii^ frojoi ihe deep tp-dn/ 
Eart^ i^er newrbpro head. 

Christ, lyol^ opr fle^h, and was a maa, 

And cleansed the stain we; bore; 
Through Iiim, ip.the Baptisoial flood,, 
.We rise to liie- pnce more,. 

As Thou hast pucgfid Thy people. Lord, 

In the life*giving flood, 
Keep us from jsinping, lest we lose 

The cleansing of Thy blood. Amen. 
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*' thtre be lig^t and thez* was lighU*' 

•* Woe to lhat maa by nf^m Ihe Son of map « 
betrayed." 

129 God as on this day made the lights^ 
Sun, mooD, and §lmrsy*fbr days and nights; 
Sun, moon, and stars, are stedfast stUl, 
l^o mn Ihciir^cou^o sind do Mm wilt. 

To do tlis'Vilf, Ofiriift IM His thi^ne, 
To work oar good and not His own: 
By wicked jhen to death betrayed. 
By men wiibm He Hitnself liad made. 

O Sayionr, blessed iie Thy N4me! 
Thine is the ^lorv, purs tfa0 shame: 
By all the pains Thy lore endured 
Let all our many sitis be cured. Amen. 

• • ; '^^HlrtlSDjlY.^'" 

««0 ye whales uid aU that moTe in the watenble« 

ye the Lord." 

He was oarrled up hito Heaven." 

130 The deep a two-fold offering bore. 

Men's bodies to maintain. 
The birds that skim the liquid air. 
The fish that cleave the main. 
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To Gm i|d offering rise: 
Oiir sejoiirnt the BQ;ptiimal deep, 
Oar coQVQr^e ia.the skiea. 

Tiiov ftct ^e up to GrQ]>'» blind 

For to^ intareede^. ; 
And' dfiil J ifi>r ;Oiir maQj 9in9, 

Tfaty tacrifioe lO Lpkiad* 

While here we wait for the below, 
Yoqchsafed our Food to be: 

Dwell in us now, that we may dwell 
For evermore in Thee. Amen. 



*< L^t. OS make niaa in oar ini9|;tt«" 
* <* H« WIS fond' %Mm m « max.** 

13 1 O Tbov, yVho when the wf^fM had birth, 
Mad'st Adam |iyipg m^n fvPm ea^rth. 
Whose merpy.ion aur siire. b^atow'd 
The likeness qf his Parept (Jp^i— r 

WIw ^bfn me^tiiki^d'a ipofll d<m#y. fi>e 
Had lured him unto guilt and woe, 
A mortal shapoi with k'mdlj cave^ ; 
In mercy didst youclisafp to WWi^ 
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Wko for loM man didst iittelity deign 
To undergo the Crosis of pam; 
Thou Lamb of GokD to slaaghltr led, 
Whose precious Mood for oa was abed; — 

To Thiae our Ihankfiil hymm wo raise, 
Id mingled penitence ond praiao; 
Pardon our ains^ O Lord, we pray, 
And wash them in 71^ bkod away. 

Amen. 



SATUaDAT. 

<*Andoothe MYenth Sky God eadad HU work 
irbioh he had made.'* 

192 Six days of labour aew are past; 
Thou restest, Holt God; 
And with appi^oynig Eyo hast seen 
TbatiaUia rery good. : 

Bles^ ie the sOTenth nkom of light, 
Hafl6wed for reat diyine; ' ' 

Yet, lMb\ a new creation ne^ds 
TfaW mighty power of Thiile. 

Tein Ifcoosaiid Tot^ses praise Thy' Hnme 
Id eHI^ and eea an^ iky ; . 

But Mien man by siti hat marred 
Tb^ bHsaful harmony. 
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Come, Lord, create his heart anew; 

His heart of stone remove: 
Then hymns of praise again shall rise, 

The fruits of holy love. 

Oh! for the songs that Then wilt hiess, 
Where heart and voice agree; 

Oh! for the prayers that plead aright 
With Thy dread Majesty. 

All praise to God, the Three in One, 

Who high in glory reigns; 
Who by His Word hath all thmgsmade^ 

And by His Word sustains. Amen. 



GENERAL HTIdlNS. 

133 All people that on earth do dwell 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice; 
Him serve with fear. His praise forth tell. 
Come ye before Him and rejoice. 

The Lord, ye know, is God indeed; 
Without our aid he did us make:. 
We are His flock, He doth us feed, ** 
And for His sheep He doth us take. . ' ' 

O enter then His gates with praise, 'Vs 
Approach with joy His courts unto; 
.Poise, laud, and bleas His name always. 
For it is seemly so to do. 
Ih 
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For Why} tlie tdRD our Gob is good, 
His mercy is for oyer sure; 
His Truth at qH times firmlj stood, 
And shall .from age to age endure. 

To Fayhkr, Solv, and Holt Ghost, 
The^GoD Whom heaven and earth adore, 
From men artd from the angel-host 
Be praise and glory evermore. Amen. 



134 Fathsr of be^v.eo, Whose love pro- 
found 

A ransom for our souls hath found, 
Befoie Thy Throne we sinners bend. 
To us Thy pardoning love extend. 

Almighty Soir, Incarnate Word, 
Our PHoFHST, Priest, Rbdebmbb, Lord, 
< Before Thy Throne we sinners bend, 
To, us Thy saving grace extend. 

Eternal Spirit, bv whosa breath 
The soul is raised from sin and death; 
Before Thy Throne we sinners bend. 
To us Thy quickening power extend. 

Thrice Holy! Father, Spirit, Sow; 
Mysterious Godhead, Three in Onr, 
Before Th^ Throne we sinners bend, 
Grace, pardon, 'life, to all extend. Ames. 
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135 OoR bleat Redeemer, ere He breathed 

His tender last farewell, 
A Guide, a Comforter, bequeatbed 
Witb U8 to dwell. 

He came sweet influence to impmil, 

A gracious, williog Guest, 
While He can find oae humble beart, 

Wherein to rest. 

And His that gentle voice we bear, 

Soft as the breath of even, 
That checks each thought, that calms each 
fear, 

And speaks of Heaven. 

And every virtde we possess, 

And every conquest won, 
And every thought of holiness, 

Are His alon^. . 

Spirii of purity and grace. 
Our weakness, pitying, see : 

O make our hearts "fhy dwelling place, 
And virortbisp THee. 

O praise the Father ; praise the Son, 
Blest Spirit, praise to Thee ; 

And praise to God, the Three in One, 
The One in Three.' Amen. 

2h 
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196 Brief life is herie our portion; 

Brief sorrow, sbort-lived care; 
The life that knows no ending, 
The tearless life, is there, 

O bappy retribution ! 

Short toil, eternal rest : 
For mortals and for sinners 

A mansion with the blest, 

And new we fight the battle, 
But then shall wear the orown 

Pf full and everlaatieg 
And passionless renown; 

And now wo watch and struggle, 
And now we live in hope. . 

And Sion in her anguish 
With Babjrlon must cope; 

But He Whom now we trust in 
Shall then be seen and known 

And they that know and see Him 
Shall have him for their own. 

The morning shall awaken, 
The shadows shall decaj, 

And each true-hearted senrant 
Shall shine as doth the daj: 

There God, our King and Portion, 
In fullness of His grace, 

Shall we behold for ever. 
And worship face to face. 
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Part II. 

To thee, O dear, dear Country . 

Mine eyes their vigils keep; 
For very lave beholding 

Thy happy name, they weep : 

The mention of Thy glory 
Is unction to the breast, 

And medicine in sickness, 
And love, and life, and rest. 

O one, O only Mi^nsion 1 

O Paradise of Joy ! 
Where tears are ever banished. 

And smiles have no alloy; 

Beside thy living waters 

All plants are, great and small; 
The cedar of the forest, 

The hyssop of the wall : 

Thine ageless walls are bonded 
With amethyst all unpriced; 

Thy saints build up its fabric, 
T\^e corner-stone is Christ, 

Thou hast no shore, fair ocean ! 

Thou hast no time bright day ! 
Dear fountain of refreshment 

To pilgrims far away ! 

Upon the Rock of Ages 
They raise thy holy tower, 

Thine is the victor's laurel. 
And thine the golden dower. 
3h 
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And all thine endless leisure 
Id sweetest accents sings 

The ills that were thy merits 
The joys that are thy King's. 



Part III. 

Jerusalem, thp golden I 
With milk and honey blest. 

Beneath thy contemplation 
Sink heart and voice c^prest. 

Thy joys, when I would sing them. 
My spirit fails and faints, 

And vainly would it image 
Th' assembly of the Saints. 

They stand, those halls of Sion, 

Conjubilant with song, 
And br^t with many an angel, 

And all the martyr tbrotig. 

The Prince ia ever in them, 
The light is aye serene ; 

The pastures of the blessed 
Are decked in glorious sheen : 

There id the Throne of David, 
And there, from toil released, 

The shout of them that triumph. 
The Bon^ of them that feast ; 



« 
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And ihey beaeath thoir Leader^ 
Who conquered iivthe figlil/ 

For e?er apd for ever 

Are clad in robea of ii^hito. 

The following may he sun^ atih$en^</ each Pmrt. 

O sweet and blessed country. 
The Home of God's elect t 

O sweet and blessed country, 
That eager hearts expect ! 

Jesu, in mercy bring us 
To that dear land of rest; 

Who art, with God the Father, 
And Spirit ever blest. Amen. 



137 OK, what if we are Christ's 
Is earthly shame or loss ? 
Bright shall the crown of glory be 
when we have borne the Cross. 

Keen was the trial once» 
Bitter the cup of woe, 
When martyred Saints baptized in blood, 
Christ's sufferings shared below : 

Bright is their glory now. 
Boundless their joy above, 
Where on the bosom of their God 
They rest in perfect love. 
4h 
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Lord^ nay that grace be ours, 
Like ihem in f^th to bear 
All that of sorrow, grief, or pain 
May be our portion here : 

Enough if Thou at last 
The word of blessing ^ve, 
And let us rest beneath Thy feet, 
Where saints and angels live. 

All glory, Lord, to Thee, 
Whom heaven and earth adore; 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
^ One God for evermore. Amen. 



138 The strain upraise of joy and praise, 

Alleluia. 

To the glory of their King, 

Shall the ransomed people sing, Alleluia. 

And the choirs that dwell on high. 

Shall re-echo through the sky, Alleluia. 

They in the rest of Paradise who dwell, 
The blessed ones, with joy the chorus swell, 

Alleluia. 

* The planets beaming on their heavenly way, 
The shining constellations join, and say, 

Alleluia. 
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Ye clouds that onward sweep, 

Te winds on pinions light, 

Te thunders, echoing loud and deep, 

Ye lightnings, wildly bright, 

In sweet consent unite your Alleluia. 

Ye floods and ocean billows, 

Ye storms and winter snow, 

Ye days of cloudless beauty. 

Hoar frost and summer glow. 

Ye groves that wave in spring 

And glorious forests sing Alleluia. 

First let the birds, with painted plumage gay, 
Bxalt their great Creator's praise, and say 



Then let the beasta of earth, with varying 
strain. 

Join in creation's hymn, and cry again, 



Here let the mountains thunder forth sonor- 
ous, Alleluia. 
There let the valleys sing in gentler chorus, . 



Thou jubilant abyss of ocean, cry Alleluia. 
Ye tracts of earth and continents reply, 



Alleluia. 



Alleluia. 



Alleluia. 




Digitized by Google 



168 



To Grod, Who alt creation made, 

The frequent bymo be duly paid; Alleluia. 

This is the strain, the eternal strain, the Lord 
Almighty loves ; Alleluia. 

This is the song, the beavenlj song, that 
Christ the King approves : Alleluia. 

Wberefore we sing, both heart and voice 
awaking, * Alleluia. 

And children's voices echo, answer making, 

Alleluia. 

Now from all men be out-poured 
Alleluia to the Lord ; 
With Alleluia evermore, 
llie Son and Spirit we adore. 
Praise be done to the Three in One. 

Alleluia ! Alleluia ! Alleluia ! Amen. 



139 Conquering kini^s their titles take 
From the i^es they captive make; 
Jesus, by a nobler deed, 
From the thousands He hath freed.. 

Tes; none other name is given 
Unto mortals under heaven. 
Which can make the dead arise. 
And exalt them to the skies. 
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That which Christ so hardlj wrought, 
That which He so dearly hought. 
That salvation, mortals, say, 
Will ye madJy cast away ? 

Rather gladly foB that Name 
Bear the cross, endure the shame : 
Joyfully for Him to die 
Is not death, but victory. 

Jesu, Who dost condescend 
To be called the sinner's Friend, 
Hear us as to Thee we pray, 
Glorying in Thy Name to-day. 

Glory to the Father be, 

Glory, Holy Son, to Thee, 

Glory to the Holy Ghost, 

From the saiots and angel-host. Amen. 



140 My God, how wonderfol Thou art, 
Thy majesty how bright. 
How beautiful Thy mercy-seat. 
In depths of burning light. 

How dread are Thine eternal years^ 

O everlasting Lord, 
By prostrate spirits day and night 

Incessantly adored. 
6h 
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How wonderful, how beautiful, 
The sight of Thee must be, 

Thine endless wisdom, boundless power, 
And awful purity. 

O may I fear Thee, Living God, 
With deepest, tenderest fears, 

And worship Thee with trembling hope, 
And penitential tears. 

Yet I may love There too, O Lord, 

Almighty as Thou art, 
For Thou has stooped to ask of me 

The love of my poor heart. 

No earthly father IbVes like Thee, 

No mother, e'er so mild. 
Bears and forbears as Thou hast doDC 

With me Thy sinful child. 

Father of Jesus^ love's reward, 

What rapture will it be, 
Prostrate before Thy throne to lie. 

And ever gase oa TItee I Aanen. 



141 Jesu, meek and lowly, 
Saviour, pure and'holy. 
On Thy love relying, 
Hear me humbly crying. 
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Prince of life and power, 
My salvation's Tower, 
On the Cross I view Thee 
Calling sinners to Thee. 

There behold me gazing 
At ^e sight amazing; 
Bending low before Thee, 
Helpless I adore Thee. 

By Thy red wounds streaming. 
With Thy life-blood gleaming. 
Blood for sinners flowing, 
Pardon tree bestowing; 

'By that fount of blessing 
Thy dear love expressing. 
All my aching sadness 
Turn Then into gladness. 

Lord in mercy guide me. 
Be Thou e'er beside me; 
In Thy ways direct me, 
. 'JNjeath Thy wings protect me. 

Amen. 



142 Jesu, meek and gentle. 
Son of God most high, 
Pitying, losing Saviour, 
Hear Thy children's cry. 
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Pardon our offences, 
Loose our captive chains. 
Break down every idol 
Which our soul detains. 

Give us holy, freedom, 
Fill our hearts with love; 
Draw us, Holy Jesus ! 
To the realms above. 

Lead us on our journey, 
Be Thyself the Way 
Through terrestrial darkness 
To celestial day. 

Jesu, meek and gentle, 
Son of God most high, 
Pitying, loving Saviour, 
Hear Thy children's cry. Amen. 



143 Through all the chaViging scenes of life, 
In trouble and in joy. 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 

O magnify the Lord with me 

With me exalt His name; 
When in distress to l^im I called, 

He to my rescue came. 
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the hosU of God encamp around 

The dwellings of the just; 
Deliverance He affords to all 

Who on his succour trust. 

O make but trial of His love, 

Experience will decide, 
How bless 'd are they, and only they, 

Who in His truth confide. 

Fear Him, ye saints, aiid you will then 
Have nothing else to fear ; 

Make you His service your delight. 
Your wants shall ba his care. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom we adore, 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 

And shall be evermore. Amen. • 



144. O worship the King, 
' All glorious above; 
O gratefully sing 

His power and His love; 
Oui^ Shield and Defender, 

The Ancient ot days, 
Pavilioned in splendour. 

And girded with praise. 
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O tell of His might, 

O sing of His grace, 
Whose robe is the light, 

Whose canopy space; 
His chariots of wrath 

The thunder clouds form, 
And dark is His path 

On the wings of the storn. 

Frail children of ^ust. 

And feeble as frail, 
In Thee do we trust. 

Nor find Thee to fait. 
Thy mercies how tender ! 

How firm to the end ! 
Our Maker, Defender, 

Redeemer and Friend. 

O measureless Might, 

Ineffable love ! 
While angels delight 

To hymn Thee above. 
Thy ransomed creation, 

Though feeble their lays. 
With true adoration 

Shall sing to Thy friite. Amen. 
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145 All ye who seek for sure relief 
Iq trouble and distress, 
Whatever sorrow vex the mind, 
Or guilt the soul oppress : 

Jesus, who gave hitnself for you 

Upon the Gross to die. 
Opens to you His sacred Heart: 

Oh, to that Heart draw nigh. 

Ye hear how kindly He invites; 
Ye hear His words so blest; 
All ye that labour come to Me. 
And I will give you rest." 

O Jeeu, Joy of saints on high» 
Thou Hope of sinners here ; 

Attracted by those loving words 
To Thee I lift my prayer. 

Wash Thou my wounds in that dear 
Blood 

Which forth from Thee doth flow; 
Mew grace, new hope inspire; a new 
And better heart bestow. Amen. 



146 Songs of praise the angels. sang, 
Heaven with Alleluias rang, 
When creation was begun, 
When God spake and it was done. 
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Songs of praise awoke the mom 

When the Prince of Peace was bom; 
Songs of praise arose, when He 
Captive led Captivity. 

Heaven and earth must pass away. 

Songs of praise shall crown that day : 
God wiU make new heaven and earth, 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 

And will man alone be dumb 
Till that glorious kingdom cone ? 
No, Xhe Charch delights to raise 
Psalms and hymns and songs of praise. 

Saints below, with heart and ¥oice. 
Still in songs of praise rejoice; 
Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

Hymns of glory, songs of praise. 
Father, unto Thee we raise; 
Jesu, glory unto Thee, 
With the Spirit, ever be. Amen. 



147 O God of Hosts, the mighty Lord, 
How lovely is the place, • 
Where Thou, enthroned in glory, shew'st 
The brightness of Thy face. 



Digitized by Google 



in 

My longing soul fkints witli desire 
To view Thy blest abode; 

Mj panting heart and flesh cry out 
For Thee the living God. 

Per in Thy Courts one single day 

•Tis better to attend, 
Than', Lord, in any place besides 

A thousand days to spend. 

O Lord of Hosts, my King and God, 
How highly blest are they, 

Who in Thy temple atways dwell, 
And There Thy praise display ! 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God Whom we adore, 

Be glory, as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. Amen. 



146 When our heads are bowed with woe. 
When the bitter tears overflow, 
When we mourn the lost, the dear, 
Jesu, Son of Mary, hear ! 

Thou, O Lord ! our flesh hast worn. 
Thou our mortal griefs hast borne, 
Thou hast shad the human tear; 
Jesu, Son of Mary, hear ! 
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^ When the heart is sad within 
With the thought of all its ein, 
When the spirit shrinks with fear, 
Jesu, Sod of Mary, hear ! 

Thou the ahame, the grief hast knewo, 
Though the sins were not Thine Own, 
Thou hast deigned their load to bear; 
Jesu, Son of Mary, hear ! 

When the solemn death-bell tolls 
For our own departing souls. 
When our final doum is near, 
Jesa, Son of Mary, bear ! 

Thou hast bowed the dying. Head, 
Thou the blood of life hast shed, 
Thou hast filled a mortal bier; 
Jesu, Son of Mary, hear ! Amen. 



149 We love the place, O God, 

Wherein Thine honour dwells ; 
The joy of Thine abode 
All earthly joy excels. 

It is the house of prayer, 
Wherein Thy servants rae^; 
And Thou, O Lord, art there 
Thy chosen flock to greet. 
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We love the sacred Font; 
For there the Holy Dore 
To pour is ever wont 
His blesaiDg from above. 

We love Thine Altar, Lord; 
Oh what on earth so dear ? 
For there, in faith adored, 
We find Thy Presence near. 

We love the Word of Life. 
The Word that tells of peace, 
Of comfort in the sttife, 
And joys that never cease. 

We Ibve to sing below 
For mercies freely given; 
But oh ! we long to know 
The triumph-seng of heaven. 

Lord Jesus, give us grace 

On earth to love Thee more, 

la heaven to see Thy Face, 

And with Thy saints adore. Ainen. 
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150 Take vf^ thy 4»m8» Ihe Sayioor said, 
If thou wouldst My disciple be ; 
Deny thyself, the world 6>rsake, 
And huinMy foUaw afler Me. 

Take ap thy cross; let not its weight 
Fill thy vireak spirit with alarm ; 
His strength shall bear thy spirit up, 
And brace thy heart, and nerve thine 
arm. 

Take up thy cross, nor beed the shame; 
Nor let thy foolish pride rebel: 
Thy Lord for thee tne Gross endured. 
To save thy soul from death and hell. 

Take ofi thy cfossthen in His streagth, 
And calody erery danger brare; 
Twill guide the to a J)etter home. 
And lead to victory o^er the grave. 

Tak^ trp thy cross, and fblloir Christ, 
Nor think titl d^ath'tb lay it dewn; 
For only he, who bears th« er<ms. 
May hope to wear the gl6riou8 crown. 

To Thee, great Lord, the One in Three 
All praise for evermore ascend; 
O grant us in our home to see 
The heavenly life that knows no end. 

Amea. 
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151 Behold the Lamb of God ! 
O Thou for sinners slain, 
Let it not be in vain 

That Thoo hast died : 
Thee for my Saviour ]et me take, 
My only refuge ]et me make 

Thy pierced Side- 
Behold the Lamb of God ! 
Into the sacred flood 
Of Thy most precious Biood 

My soul I cast : 
Wash me and make me clean within, 
And keep me pure from every sin, 

Till life be past. 

Behold the Lamb of God ! 
All hail, Incarnate Word, 
Tl^ou everlasting Lord, 

Saviour most blest; 
Fill as with love that never faints, 
Grant us with all Thy blessed Saints 
^ Eternal rest* 

Behold the Lamb of God ! 
Worthy is He alone, 
That sitteth on the throne 

Of God above : 
One with the Ancient of all days. 
One with the Comforter in praise, 

All Light and Love. Amen. 



Digitized by Google 



152 The roseate hues of earlj davD, 

The brightDess of the day, 
The crimson of the sunset sky, 

How fast they fade away ! 
Oh, for the pearly gates of heaven, 

Oh, for the golden floor. 
Oh, for the Sun of Righteousness 

That setteth nevermore ! 

The highest hopes we cherish here, 

How fast they tire and faint ; 
How many a spot defiles the robe 

That wraps an earthly saint ! 
Oh, for a heart that never siufi. 

Oh, for a soul washed white, 
Oh, for a voice to praise our King, 

Nor weary day nor night. 

Here faith is ours, and heavenly hope. 

And grace to lead us higher; 
But there are perfectness, and peaoe. 

Beyond our best desire. 
Oh, by Thy love, and anguish, Lord, 

And by Thy life laid down, 
Grant that we fall not from Thy grace. 

Nor cast away our crown. Amen. 



Digitized by Google 



M8 



153 Blest are the pure in heart 
For they shall see our God ; 
The secret of the Lord is theirs; 
Their soul is Christ's ahode. 

The Lord, Who left the heareos 
Our life and peace to bring. 
To dwell in lowliness with men, 
Their Pattern and their King; 

He to the lowly aoiil 
Doth still Himself impart, * 
And for His dwelling and his Throne 
Chooseth the pure in heart. 

Lord, we Thy presence seek ; 
May ours this blessing be; 
Give us a pure and lowly heart, 
A temple meet for Thee. 

All glory, Lord, to Thee, 
Whom hearen and earth adore, 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God for eyerihore. Amen. 



154 To the Name of our Salvation 
Laud and honour let us pay; 
Which for many a generation 

Hid in God's foreknpwledge la^, 
But with holy exultation 
We may siog aloud to-day. 
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Jesas is the name we' treasure; 

Name beyond what words can tell; 
Name of gladness, Name of pleasure. 

Ear and heart delighting well ; 
Name of sweetness, passing measure, 

Saving us from sin and hell. 

'Tis the Name for adoration, 

Name for songs of victory, 
Name for holy meditation 

In this vale of misery, 
Name for joyful veneration 

By the citizens on high. 

*Tis the Name that whoso preacheth 
Speaks like music to the ear; 

Who in prayer this Name beseecheth 
Sweetest comfort iindeth near; 

Who its perfect wisdom reaeheth 
Heavenly joy possesseth here. 

Jesus is the Name ezaUed 

Over every other name; 
In this Name, whene'er assaulted, 

We can put our foes to shame; 
Strength to them who else had halted. 

Eyes to blind, and feet to lame. 

Therefore we in love adoring 
This most blessed Name revere; 
. Holy Jesu, Thee imploring 
So to write it in us here; 
That hereafter heavenward soaring 
We may sing with angels there. 

Anea. 
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155 Let Saints below join Saints abovCi 
To whom their Rest is given ; 
And on the eade wings of love 
Soar towards the joys of Heaven. 

Let Saints on earth in concert sing, 
With those whose work is done ; 

For all the servants of our King 
In every place are One. 

One Family, we dwell in Him, 
One Church, bbove, beneath; 

Though now divided by the stream, 
Tbe narrow stream of death. 



One Army of the Living God, 

To His command we bow : 
Part of the Host have crossed the flood, 

And part are crossing now. 

E'en now to their eternal Home 
. There pass some spirits blest; 
While others to the margin come, 
Waiting their call to Rest 

Jesa, be Thou our constant Guide; 

Then, when the word is given, 
Bid Jordan's narrow stream divide. 

And give us Rest io Heaven. Ameo. 
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156 Hy God, my Father, while I strRj 
Far from my home ia life's rough way, 

teach me from my heart to say, 

"Thy will be done." 

Though dark my path, and sad my lot, 
Let me be still and murmur not, 
Or breathe the prayer divinely taught, 
Thy will be done." 

What though in lonely grief I sigh 
For friends beloved no longer nigh. 
Submissive would I still reply, 

••Thy will be done." 

• 

If Thod shouldst call me to resign 
What most I prii^e, it ne'er was mine ; 

1 oply yield Thee what is Thine; 

"Thy will by done," 

Let but my fainting heart be blest 
With Thy sweet Spirit for its guest. 
My God, to, Thee I leave the rest ; 

" Thy will be done." 

Renew tny will from day to day^ 
Blend it with Thine, and take away 
All that now makes it hard to say, 

" Thy will be done." 

Ameo. 
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157 O Love, Who forrnedst me to wear 
The image of Thy Godhead here; 

Who soughtest me with tender care 
Through all my wanderings wild and drear; 

Love, I give myself to Thee, 

Thine ever, only Thine to be. 

O Love, Who e'er life's earliest dawn 
On me Thy choice hast gently laid; 

O Love, Who here as M«in wftst born. 
And wholly like to ua waat made; 

O Love, I give myself to Thee, 

Thine ever, only Thine to be. 

O Love, Who pnce in time wast slain, [woe; 

Pierced through and through with bitter 
O Love, Who wrestling thiis didst gain 

That we eternal joy might know; 
O love, I give myself to Thee, 
Thine ever, only Thine to be. 

O Love, Who lovest me for aye, 
Who fyr my soul dost ever plead ; 

O Love, Who didst ray ransom pay. 
Whoso power sufficeth in my stead; 

O Love, I give myself to Thee, 

Thine ever, only Thine to be. 

O Love, Who once shalt bid me rise 
From out this dying life of ours; 

O Love, Who once o*er yonder skies 
Shalt set me in the fadeless bowers; 

O love, I give myself to thee, 

Thine ever, only Thine to be. Amen. 
3i 
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158 Hosanoa to the living Lord ! 

Hosanna to the lacarnate Word t 
To Christ, Creator, Saviour, King» 
Let earth, let heaven hosanna sing. 
Hosanna in the highest ! 

O Saviour, with protecting care 
Abide in this Thy house of prayer. 
Where we Thy parting promise claim 
AsseiDbled in Thy sacred Name. 
Hosanna m the highest ! 

Bu( chiefest, in our cleansed breast 
Bid Thine eternal Spirit rest; 
And make our secret soul to be 
A tempVe pure^ and worthy Thee. 
Hosanna in the highest J 

To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be honour', praise, and glory given 
By all on earth, and all in Heaven. 

Hosanna in the highest ! Amen. 



159 Praise the Lord! ye heavens, adore Him, 
Praise. Him, angels, in the height : 

Sun and moon, rejoice before Him, 
Praise Him« all ye stars and light: 
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Praise the Lord ! for He hath spoken^ 
Worlds His mighty voice obeyed ; 

Lavrs. whrch never shaH be broken, 
For their guidance He hath made. 

Praise the Lord ! for He is glorious; 

Never shall His promise fail; 
God hath made His saints victorious, 

Sin and death, shall not prevail. 
Praise the God of our salvation; 

Hosts on high, His power proclaim; 
Heaven and earth, and all creation, 

Laud and magnify His Name ! Amen. 



160 Oft in danger, oft in woe. 

Onward Christians, onward go; 
Bear the toil, maintain the strife, 
Strengthened with the Bread of Life. 

Let not sorrow dim your eye, 
Soon shall every tear be dry; 
Let not fear your course impede, 
Great your strengfli, if great your need. 

Let your drooping hearts be glad; 
March in heavenly armour glad; 
Fight, nor think the battle long, 
Soon shall victory wake your song. 
4i 
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Onward then to glory move; 
More than conquerors ye shall prove; 
Though opposed by many a foe, 
Christian soldiers, onward go ! 

Hymns of glory and of praise, 
Father, unto Thee we raise; 
Holy Jesus, praise to Thee 
With the Spirit evbr be. Amen. 



161 Jeso, grant me this,. I pray. 
Ever in Thy Heart to stay ; 
Let me evermore abide 
Hidden in Thy wounded Side. 

If the evil one prepare, 

Or the world, a tempting snare, 

I am safe when I abide 

In Thy Heart and wounded Side. 

If the flesh, more dangerous still. 
Tempt my soul to deeds of ill, 
Naught I fear when I abide 
In Thy Heart and wounded Side. 

Death will come one day to me; 
Jesu, cast me not from Thee : 
Dying let me still abide 
In Thy Heart and wounded Side. 

Amen. 
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162 Jesu, Lover of mj soul, 

Let me to Thy Bosom fly, 
While the gathering waters roll, 

While the tempest still m high : 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide^ 

Till the storm of life be past ; 
Safe into the» haven guide, 

O receive my soul at last. 

Other refuge have I none ; 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee: 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone, 

Still support and comfort me. 
All my trust ou Thee is stayed, 

All my help from Thee I bring; 
Covei my defenceless head 

With the shadow of Thy wing. 

Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 

Grace to cleanse from every sin; 
Let the healing streams abound, 

Makd and keep me pure within : 
Thou of Life the Fountain art. 

Freely let me take of Thee; 
Spring Thou up wiihin my heart, 

Rise to all eternity. Ameo. 



163 Jerusalem, my happy home, 
Name ever dear to me, 
When shall my labours hA ve an end ? 
Thy joys when shall I.see ? 
5i 
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When shall these eves Thy heavea-bttilt 
walls 

And pearly gates heboid ? 
Thy bulnfarks, with salvation strong, 
And streets of shining gold ? 

Apostlesl Martyrs,. Prophets, there 

Around my $avioar stated; 
And all I love in Christ below 

Will join the glorious band. 

Jerusalesi* my happy hone, 
WhM shall I eome to thee ? 

Wben«h«U my lubovrs^have an end? 
Thy jqys when shall I see? 

O Christ, do Thou iny soul prepare 
For that bright home of love ; 

That i may see Thee and adore, 
With all Thy saints above. Amen. 



164 Soldiers of Christ, arise. 
And pat your armour on, 
Strong in the strength which God supplies 
Through His Eternal Son: 

Strong in jthe Lord of Hosts, 
And in His nighty power; 
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts 
Is mora than conqueror,. 
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Stand then in Hid great might, 
With all His strength endoed; 
And take, to arm you for the fight, 
The panoply of Ood. 

From strength to strength go on, 
Wrestle, and fight, and pray; 
Tread all the powers of darkness down. 
And win the well-fought day. 

That having all things doo#» 
And all yoi»r conflicts l^aat. 
Ye may obtain, through Christ alone, 
A crown of joy at last. 

Jesu, Eternal Son^ 
We praise Thee and adore. 
Who art with God the Father One 
And Spirit OTermore. Amen. 



There is a blessed Home 
Beyond this land of woe, 
Where trials never come, 
Nor tears of sorrow flow; 
Where faith is lost in sight. 
And patient hope is crowned, 
And everlasting light 
Its glory throws around. 
6i 
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There is a land of peace, 
Good angels know it well ; 
Glad songs that never cease 
Within its portals swell; 
Around its glorious Throne 
Ten thousand saints adore 
Christ, with the Father One 
And Spirit, evermore. 

O joy all joys beyond, 
To see the Lamb Who died, 
And coant each sacred Wound 
In Hands, and Feet, and Side; 
.To give to Him the praise 
Of every triumph won, 
And sing through endless days 
The great things He hath done. 

Look up ye saints of Grod, 
Nor fear to tread below 
The path your Saviour trod 
Of daily toil and woe; 
Wait but a little while 
lo uncomplaining love, 
. His own most gracious smile 
Shall welcome you above* Ameo. 



166 Lord, as to Thy dear Cross we flee, 
And plead to be forgiven, 
So let Thy life our pattern be 
And form our souls for heaven. 
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Help us, through good report aod ill, 

Our daily cross to hear; 
Like Thee, to do our Father's will, 

Our brethren's griefs to share. 

Let grace our selfishness expel, 

Our earthliness refine : 
And kindness in our bosoms dwell, 

As free and true as Thine. 

If joy shall at Thy bidding fly, 
And griefs dark day come on» 

We in our turn would meekly cry, 
•* Father, Thy will be done." 

Kept peaceful in the midst of strife, 

Forgiving and forgiven, 
O may we lead the pilgrim's life, 

And follow Thee to Heaven. Amen. 



167 Ye servants of the Lord, 
Each in his office, wait, 
Observant of His heavenly word, 
And watchful at His gate. 

Let all your lamps be bright, 
And trim the golden flame; 

Gird up your loins as in His sight. 
For awful is His Name. 
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Watch ! 'tis yoop Lord's command, 
And while we speak He's near; 
. Mark the first signal of His band, 
And ready all appear. 

O happy servant he, 

In such a posture found; 
He shall his Lord with rapture see, 

And be with honour crowned. 

Christ shall the banquet spread 
With His own royal Hand,. 

And raise that faithful servant's head 
Amid His adgel-baod. 

All glory, Lord, to Thee. 

Whom heaven and earth ailore; 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

One God for evermore. Amen. 



168 How sweet the Name of Je^us sounds 
In a believer's ear ! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 

It makes the wounded spirit whole. 
And calms the troubled breast; 

'Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary rest. 



Digitized by Google 



m 



Dear Name ! the rock on which I build, 

My shield and hidiog-place, 
My aever-failing treasury, filled 

With boundless stores of grace. 

Jesu ! my Shepherd, Husband, Friend, 
My Prophet, Priest, and King, 

My Lord, my Life, my Way^ mine End, 
Accept the. praise I bring. 

Weak is the effort of my heart. 
And cold my warmest thought; 

But when I see Thee as Thou art 
I'll praise Thee as I ought. 

Till then I #euld Thy love proclaim 

With eyery fleeting breath ; 
And may the music of Thy Name 

Befreish my soul in death. Amen. 



169 O help us, Lord, each hour of need .1. 
Thy heavenly succour give; 
Help ua in thought, and word, and deed. 
Each hour on earth we live. 

O help, us when our spirits bleed 
With contrite anguish sore^ 

And when our hearts are cold and dead, 
O help us, Lord, the more. 
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O help us through the prayer of iaith, 

More firmly to believe; 
For still the more the servant hath, 

The more shall he receive. 

O help us, Jesu, fi>om on high ; 

We know no help but Thee; 
O help us so to live and die 

As Thine in heaven to be. Amen. 



170 O Lord, how joyful 'tis to see 

The brethren join in love to Thee; 
On Thee alone their heart relies. 
Their only strength Thy grace supplies. 

How sweet, within Thy holy plfice, 
With one accord to sing Thy grace, 
Besieging Thine attentive ear 
With all the force of fervent prayer. 

O may we love the house of God, 
Of peace and joy the blest abode; 
O may no angry strife destroy 
That sacred peace, that holy joy. 

The world without may rage, but we 
Will only cling more close to Hiee, 
With hearts to Thee more wholly given. 
More weaned from earth, more fixed on 
heaven. 
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Lord, shower upon us from above 
The sacred gift of mutual love ; 
Each other's wants may we supply. 
And reign together in the sky, Amen. 



171 God moves in a mysterious way, 
' His wonders to perform ; 
He plants His footsteps in the sea. 
And rides upon the storm. 

Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill 
He treasures up His bright designs, 

And works His sovereign will. 

Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take; « 

The ^lou4s ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 

In blessings on your head. 

Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
But trust Him for His grace : 

Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

Blind unbelief is sure to err, 

And scan His work in vain; 
God is His own interpreter, 

And He will make it plain. Amen. 
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172 Let every heart exalting beat 
With joy at Jesu's Name of bliss; 
With every pure delight replete, 
And passing sweet, its music is. 

Jesus the comfortless consoles, 
Jesus each sinful fever quells; 
Jesus th6 power of hell controls, 
Jesus each deadly foe repels. 

O speak His glorious Name abroad ! 
Jesus let every tongue confess; 
' Let evei^ heart and voice accord 
The Healer of our souls to bless. 

Jesu, the sinner's IPriend, abide 
With us, and hearken to our prayer; 
Thy frail and erring wanderers guide, 
In mercy our transgressions spare. 

All might, all glory be* to Thee 
Refulgent with this name Divine; 
All honour, worship, majesty, 
Jesu, for evermore be Thine. Amen. 



173 To Christ the Prince of peace 
And Son of God most high, 
The Father of the world to come. 
We lift our joyful cry. 
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Deep ia Hie Heart for us 
The wound of love He bore, 
That love which still I|e kindles in 
The hearts that Him adore. 

O Jesu, Victim, blest, 
What else but love divine 
Could Thee constrain to open thus. 
That Sacred Heart of Thine? 

O Fount of endless life, 
O Spring of water clear! 
O flame celestial, cleansing all 
Who unto Thee draw near! 

Hide me in Thy dear Heart, 
For thither dot flj; 
There seek Thy grace through life, in 
death 

Thine immortality. Amen. 



174 Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 
Doth his successive journeys run : 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore. 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

People and realms of. every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song, 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blesciings on His Name. 
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Blessings abound where'er He reigns; 
The prisoner leaps to loose his ehains; 
The weary find eternal rest, 
And all the sons of want are blest. 

Let every creature rise and bring 

Peculiar honours to our King ; 

Angels descend with songs again, 

Add earth repeat the loud Amen. Amen. 



175 O God, our help in ages past. 
Our hope for years to come. 
Our shelter from the stormy blast. 
And our eternal home ! 

Beneath the shadow of Thy Throne 
Thy saints have dwelt secure; 

Sufficient is Thine arm alone, 
And our defence is sure. 

Before the hills in order atood. 
Or earth received her frame. 

From everlasting Then art Ged, 
To endless years the same. 

A thousand ages m Thy sight 
Are like an. evening ftmo ; 

Short *as the watch that ends the night 
Before the rising bud. 
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Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 

Bears aU its sons away; 
They fly forgotten, as a dream 

Dies ^t the opening day. 

O Qod, our help in ages past. 
Our hope for years to come; 

Be Thou our guard while troubles last, 
And our eternal home. Amen. 



176 Praise my soul, the King of Heaven, 
To His feet thy tribute bring;. 
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, 
Evermore His praises sing. 

Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 
Praise the everlasting King. 

Praise Him for His grace and favour 

To our fathers in distress; 
Praise Him still the same as ever, 

Slow to chide,, and swift to bless : 
Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 

Glorious in His faithfulness. 

Father-like, he tends and spares us. 
Well our feeble frajocie He knows; 

In His hands He gently bears us. 
Rescues us from all our foes; 

Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 
Widely yet His mercy Oews. 
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Angela in the height adore Him ! 

Ye hehold Him face to face; 
Saints triumphant bow before Him ! 
Grathered in from every race: 

Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 
Praise with us the God of grace. 

Amen. 



177 Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee; 
E'ep. though it be a cross 

That'raiseth me, 
Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee! 

Though, like a wanderer, 
The sun gone down, 

Darkness coines over me. 
My rest a stone: 

Yet in ray dreams I*d be 

Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Tl^ee! 

There let my way appear 
Steps unto heaven; 

All that Ihou sendest me 
In mercy given: 

Angels to beckon me 

Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee! 
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llieo, with my waking thoughts 
Bright with Tnj praise, 

Out of m7 stony griefs 
Bethel Til raise ; 

So by my woes to be 

Nearer, my Grod, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee ! Amen. 



THE TRANSFIGURATION. 6th Aug. 

178 O wondroud type, O vision fair 
Of glory that the Church shall share. 
Which Christ upon the mountain shows, 
Where brighter than the sun He glows! 

From age to age the tale declare, 
How with the three disciples there. 
Where Moses and Elias meet. 
The Lord holds converse high and sweet. 

The law and prophets there have place, 
Two chosen witnesses of grace ; 
The Father's voice from out the cloud 
Proclaims His Only Son aloud. 

With ^hioiog Face and bright array, 
Christ deigns to manifest to-day 
What glory shall be theirs above^ 
Who joy in Qoi with perfect leve. 
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And faith&l hearts are rused oa high 
By this great vision's mystery. 
For which in joyful strains we raise 
The voice of prayer, the hyma of praise. 

O Father, with the Eterqal Son 
And Holy Spirit, ever One, 
Vouchsafe to bring us by Thy grace 
To see Thy glory face to face. Amen. 



] 79 Alike in happiness or woe. 

Lord ! we will follow Thee; 
And tread the path Thyself didat ge. 
Whatever tha^ path may be. 

With earnest zeal 'twas Thy delight 

To do Thy Father's will : 
O may such zeal our souls excite. 

His precepts to fulfiL 

If in some dark affliction's day 
Our path through sorrow run, 

May we, like Thee^ have gracto to say 
••Thy will, O Lord, be done." 

In Thee a sacred burning Leve 
In all Thy course did shine; 

O m.ay such love in us too prove 
That we, Lord, are Thine. 
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We'll tread Tbjrr oeaTealf |i^a» • 
Which leadi to Thine abede. 

Now HtbrF^lii«r,.4id|lifi 
And SpicHy. be ^sedt . 

Wliere ib^efft are w«rkp Aq |B|aM 
jmeiarii^; .... 
Or Sainta to love the Lord. Aaieiu 



180 The SavMV ODflMf,' mmnmi'ftt^ 

Beapeaka Hia Preaence bigh, 
No earthly beauty ahinea m Hiai 

To draw the earniTeye. 

Reipeted. eq|d dea^iaed of iiiffi« 

Bebotd a Man of woe T 
Grief waa Hia beavy burdeii l^iria 

Through all I|ia life below. 

Tel all the griefa He felt, were o^ira^ 

And oura toe woea He bore : 
Pnnga, not Hi4 Own, Hia sj^leaa So^ 

With bitter anguiah total 

Hia aacred Blood bath waabed oi|r aoi^ 

Prom aih'a polluting stain; 
Hia Stripea have heaifod oa,^ Ind'tliaJkMik 

Revived oat aonta again. 
U 
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We all like i^eep-Wa^e gone evtmy 

Iirphhi»8]fctd-ro«dr 
Om Him ^ere' man's tf ansffressi^ laid; 

He bore the mightjr load. 

He dieff tb fteiufflfe guilt of meil, 

That sin might be fti^tven ; 
HiiiieB to ytenn them, and defbbd, ^ 

And .plei^d their causj^ in HeaVen. 

To God the Son, Who lowly came 

Lost ainDers to reftoroy 
All glory to Hia holy Name, 



161 There ia a^&cio^ #ho runs may. read. 
Which heavenly truth imparts; 
And ail the lore its scholars need. 
Pure eyes and Christian hearts. 

•> 

The' works of Ood above below, 
. Withiri tis, and.aroun4^ 
Are pag6s in that book to show 
How Ood Himself is found. 

*^e gforious sky emt^racing all 
^ - - Is like the Maker'9 Love, 

Wherewitn encompassed great and small 
Id peace and onler nove« 
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A woDdrous mm tliftjr tmu; 
And aM llHii?. radiance, aO tbetr glow, 
Each borDan af its Suft.: 

The Sftviour lends the and hf^tj 

That crowns His hioly hill;: 
The Saints, like stars, around I]ia Seat 

Perform their courses still. 

Thou Who hast given me eyes to see, 

And \ov^ this sight so fair, 
Give me a heart to find out Thee,^ 

And read Thee everywhere. 

To God the Father, God t^e Son, 

And God the Holy Ghost, 
All honour by the Church be done. 

And by the heavenly host. Amen. 



182 My God, I love Thee, not because 
I hope Ipr Hetv^n thereby; 
Nor yet tiecanise-who lofO'Thee not 
Must Ivatoitenielly. 

Thou, O my, Jeea! Tbon^dst me 

Upon the Cro^ emlnraee; 
For me didst bear tl|e nails and spear, 

AndmaiiMMdilia|rf|0lrt-^ 

2jr 
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Wen daatH teeU^and aH fbrM 

Who WM Thte.^ 



Then why, O ptessed Tbsa Chrtatt 
Should I nctt Ibve Thee wetif 

Not for the crake of wtonlog HeaTen^ 
Or of eiicaping^ ttell: 

Not with ho^pe of gAmi«|(.imcli|i; 

Not seeeKihg: a. reward; 
But as Thyself hast loved mt^^ 

O ever loving Lord. 

E'ea so I love Thoa^ thrill) Ip^at, 
And in Thy prai/ie will «ing;. 

Solely because Thou ^rjl; t^j. VH)4t 
Aod my eternal King. Alttao. 



Ye boi|ii4laffaxealMitf j«ft 
Vnk ]to«9 JVatoWfiMMfi 

Hit praise yowMig aaip(a|i 
Above the starry fraose; 
IToiir fet/bM weitt^f . 

AdASaraihia. 

T««ii«;^hiii 
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His woiMbNm«MMlii ittin^ 
Whosfi glM'loiM N^iM 

Earth's utmost ends 

Tlw sky Imltfcm*. 

His chosen Saiots to grace, 
HH N*fetk fthemn^ e» Wgh^ 
And ikvotiVs Israeli rsoe 
WheslilltiiBiiDemaigh: 
. Oteelere#ttis» 
Your grateful voice, 
Aad iitil^ii|oaee 

to God the FelMr, (5eAj 

And Spirit ever blest, 
EtertelThMein Om, 
All wonftf lite frfdM*; 
As heteteted 
ItiNiA^leiMi^ 
And shall be so 
For evemiore. Amee. 
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184 I worahip The». a^il WW ofCM. 
AnimVi Itkfmin adore, 
And oTtty dfl^r t H I s60iii 
To tm ^ClMMi tfote and more^ 

I love to kits o«cb {HmH where Thou 
Hast set\7!faine mneen feet; 

I cannot ter Thee^ tbssed Will, 
Thine empire is so sweet. 

I have oe emn^ Q Uessed^ WHI, 
For allnj cates are Thine; 

I live in trhmipb, Lord, for Thon 
Hast made Thy trinaif^ls mine. 

. He alwajs wins 'lahd sides with God, 
To him no ctia^oe is- lost; 
God*s Will is sweetest to him when 
It triumpiMi at his cost. 

Ill that He biees^s Js oer goii, 

And onblnttgood iriH; 
And all is right that seeAs lnost wrong, 

IfitbeHisMstW^lk Amen. 



185 Holiest, breathe an ev'ning blessing. 
Ere repose oor spirits seal; 
Sin ana want we come confessing: 
Thou canst save, and Thou canst heal. 



Though4iiM)igh|>B <^tk Mii^^/^^r,,,^ 
Darknera canoot hi^e fr^m 
Tho|> §rt He Who,. D^vmt WMfjr, . , ;. • • 
Watche«t w)iece.TlMr P^Vfp , , 

Though the ^ff^w paAt ii% 

Angei gttAfdUi-firoiii Th«& «vrist«¥i4.«M 

Should 8wift,d9i|||Kt)Nf^^fhkt:>tMi4 ui, 
And 0m QfKicb bfooi^e jqfif Umt^M^ 
May the ||ieiyi in (iei^vfm 4H9a|pi# iMi i ' 
Clad in ligbtM44^|UM«Mh)#<Mi^a fuefb 




186 Wouldst (hba enjoy tlie eterhafyears 
With Christ, beyond the shining spheres? 
Count well the cost^.npc think to gain 
That bliss without a passing pain. 

For thee Tbjr {^^idhcore^hfA^Mfi Um; 
For thee MHirfld tilfinbtimH Gm^^ti;' 
Som^f^ i>»in» mi ligf w^iin throe^ * % 
To save Ikep fiK>ni ^rn»l VM* 

And 'tis thy Lord's mysteriou«4nilL 
That all, His h««ir«iMr'i(Mi'||ipli%ail^ . O 
Should suffer now, for Jesu's eake, 
Ere they His endless hliss partake. 
4j 
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iMA iMHhen m % Mlbtiiijr'lM<, 
Take «p tK^^Mii wfth mereiid^diM 

Jestt can give lUee feW> 
All eenkly tfiti^'vre bwe ip 
Viewed in tbeMrrefr if^ieOiMt. 

Tee, AMf 

But ligblt«Mlikll ^ eatt'ieifr«t^Me$ 
Our kee«lciil%M% U ¥^ ihMl lMi ' 

Te God the Father, God the See, 

Aed God the Spirit, Three in Oae; 

Be praiae tad adoration given, 

BZ all on efut^ a^ ^1 in |»ef cwi. Apjef^ 



187 9M4t SMeefi, Mete w^fp ^ef4 ; 
T1y3 # o»|.iBiei»i»eilnii la^ I ^ 
And Mlie^lrtMM»fNNttt* Mgtaiir 

With lowlf 1bk»«a»lkffiiiit 
Through lifers long daj and death'e dark 
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The daj if gont > its houM l^ave tm^, 
And Thou. hast takeo •o«ie #1% 

The scant/ tifjumphs grace h^tb- wmt^- 
The broken Vow, the fi^qufol AriL 

Through Ure> long M «n||ai Avk 
night, 

O gentle Jeau, be our Light. 

Gr^'nt us, dear Lord, from evil m%j% 

True absolution and release; 
And bkss iNitiPlNrellMMkiii'^aA^*^ ' 

Witb ptJfiliir iid iMMd 
Through life'« long ani im^Mit 4Mi 
night* 

O gentle Jeau, be our Ligfel. 

Do more th««.^tdmii giw pttjij^, 

Sweet Ibar^ tad •shir ItbeHf ^ 
And simiOe b^art# vWmH ctky ^ 

That only long to be like Tim: 
Through Im| ^7 ^ Mft^ M 

. night, ' 
O gentle Jeeii*i b^ our LiflH. 

Labour is sweet, for Thou hast toiM; 

And cart iB ligkl» for Th4li Ham tMI ; 
Ah ! nevei M o«r works bo^iM 

With strife, or bjr deoeit enwaaed. ' 
Tbi^ long dajr uti dba«% M 
night, 

O gentle Jesii, be e«r Ligil. 

6j 
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For all we love, the oM, the sad, 

The sinful, unto, Thee. we call ; ^ 
O let Thj(«rc^ 

Thou aw^iirJtsus,' and our*A,ff.' 
Tbrough^ Nil's long day and ()eath*8 

^^g^ti \ ' ' ' ^ 

O'g^iitie big^ifr' Light. Am^o. ' 



188 OFatyirl Wba Met att thingt «iake, 
That heava»a«d .MEiliciiitlit Jb Tbf wHl. 

And for Thy work preserve us stiM. ' 

O Son ! Who didst redeem mankind, 
And set t)|»(a«|>tif6,siMhr l^en^ ' 

Keep us this e3» «^ith uiliiii, t # 

That we majft^safe afaidv wttk ThM/ 

Qflklf^MbMft! Whqbyfliy pDmek-, ^ 

The Church elect dost sanctify, 
Seal us this eve. Iti^d how by hMf ' ' • , 
Our hearts and members purify. 



I S 



PnimSm Father, praise U Sbi, ' 
Blest SpiMi, •^••l jpnim f Thee r 

Glory to.«M,.lhe Three in'ane; 
Oi^TffJlOi God, 4ke Ohe in TiiMS. HtfMu/ 
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our tongues that love confess. 



Ood for all our need provides; 
Is sun o'er all alike doth shine ; 
- iMit'HMMsMMistliKillil W&tASd0' 

is Love again let all adore: 
cWf^M til* hii itlillMIs^-^ 
ho bidSeth »H<tt[b^KiiiMiiily<A 

y our lives thn^n^yrMsAniHll 

fruits of Holiness and love; 

o echo Angela' prm^ 4ibf*f»«<i 

iM . .i . . tV 
! when ThouidMl^eMtii!fi|liiiHa&ven, 
y ransomed harvest here to reap, 
in that <)ifrTh!|if^rWtsif«QU</| ^-^^ < 
"^o us, who npm§m S^M tm ^m^ < 

iMfMlfb'iif^ ^ourH^^f s,^n^^ ^^'^ 
ay none disdaia in tears \o now* 
n shall rejoicjng ODOwn^tl^ myjgf^^, ^n. 
oiiearts that sorrow I^erie* below/*. 



Digitized by Google 



•It 



¥mm Airt. I^Mmd a\ blessings 

PMMl'IMk, ll «re«ttr«« here b>1o». 
lMft»PMik«», Son. MM HoTj GkM 



..•I 



miMI itil% M«%Mi MfW}' 

ffoiUM^ wte OBM M m*i 

Mms t« •» t»o«bled soul He gifw. 
T|s •!fiaBMi*'HipMtriMllMil. 



I lives, stsraslly to save, 



Mf MfXf aoel to |eol: - 
lit ttv««, t* plead for m« above, 



I hfiv (ksl«f Jteiep««rHm 
MTlifMii aill'iU topR»} 



M Ifs^r audio Sen. 
.^'ivRiiLireweKve; 
H eMsl praiM to Hi* b« dfk*. 
Wti #Bt lift AsH fiv*. AMf. 
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King of Jla^f^q, tl<»cV>iMI»* Ki«c> 



« tita d«f begM (• Vretk. 
•^M their buried Lwd t» aeek. 

AIM«te ! 

T* e«kal« H«i;GtMrM»«ftMr kVfMt. 

AS a^el ol«d ia «ki|« fai 

ani apriir w io «bh l> t ^ . - 

AIMuiKl 

n» daarijr IoT«i ^iM^iMW. ■ 
foegMI;; Petert ^ttovi^g ««, , . 

AlklalB t 



; aiglM tl»' Apoitfea net ia fear; — 
Irt then came their Lord aiflfst dear, 
ASl Mid, " Peaae bmto all ker«." 

AMelfiaf 

DidvjBua had aAer Mrd . 
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" Thomas, behold My Side,'' saith ^ 

And.^«bf iWP,'%*t b4lifevl% Me/* f 
^ f#S •■o* 

He saw theFeet,^ 
No longer Thojiiiag ^ 
" Thou art ojjpora^^^ 

Blessed are tk|^^l|«^lMw .«|iMHii^M -4 
And yet ^kfHtfS^ tNl^btfMPtm4NP>i^ 
In life e^i^Jniil>M^ i i»» ^ 

t ilg^f 4i AlleluMi ! 

In this most holfl 4af %f4mym ^'^'o • |M 
Be laud, aiM bj # a <»/«iMi | ii>|i L| i« lai M* 
To God bofti MMkAaiidmir* Mk.tMV 

I ». r . A Alleluia ! 

Our humble^llSkifcrft* «cA[ iWjik/l''*'^ f^' 
For all HllrrfR*:ii4Mjl hl^8B6d*»fti^^ ^ 
Gifts ^tiiNlfcl#'All4*^fti!tfcn sijr 
ii,.^jA Alleluia. Amea. 

• I b'H'.l T-^riJ '^f'lSO iife^ / 

193 And n9W 'Me^dlAa/b^^^ 

. ^^ru^s nightr^'shadescomeOTT 
•^^Plo Thy sheltering Side do flee. 



Digitized by Google 



231 

For all the ills tlffi^ay hath done ' 

O let iipirfOijiMi—ryMMini t 

And kee^ iH^^fiim l|ie#ikte^M»,L> 

Ravening he prowls Thy fold around, 
Father, ^ tifbli J«|.ii»iift £md^< 



1^ Beneath 4h« «liMUnr tkj #i»iit 

Oh ! whan shall that Thy day have 
ft»>j«MIMI»"l H T**"' ^ 

'tt<^<VWtPj.««n4 Ulit {hfMb^«.4« 
rest ! 

•wniiiha-WiiK^r ini'i^^^ ; "1^^ . 

06t feible*vbi<fe we HumWy rajise^ 

wi* mitj mfii 'i^i*e in on^; 

And hymn mtli%ge to'age fitt^ ^faiae. 

ai.'iinu'.r) ^ai! at 
Jesu ! Rei^^tllH^n^mfl \ 
Fountain i«i«fc\HMMitifMrr.' "''V'*^ 
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Bore the penaltj ef all. 

BriaHiflif 4a rdpaMMt fa#, 
llam;li M Baa Tliaa ^oaMMl, blaedim. 

And Thy thorn-eocireled braw. 

/ i. , i . . : I- . 

Tat Thj aialaaa Daalh hath iMght as 
' LMa ai^niiil«ifMia, a** mt^; 
HFkat llif igfMa ahfoa lialh^Mifhl M 
Qaiairi tba aiaaaa% alDiiMf^ ^Ma^t. 

Jaan ! woald oi«r heartfi HipfB buf^iii^ 
With'niQre farVant IoTa'% Th^; 

Woaldour ayep jfr^ Wiof . 
Tjri^f CJroaa Pf »|pnf. i , 

' 9i ia pain and raptura blending, 
Failing ejeaight might grow ditt, 
While the heart would aoar aacandiilg 
Ta the circling Cherubim. 

Tbaa in g)^^,^allMliiaiM» ' ! ' 

Vron the.UMM4i8afiQiiKialia^ 
Gkaven pa-ant^liMflla'le^iflea' ' 

Be tbp. Qmm\^Qtmm ^ 4 . • Amm. 



Digitized by Google 



194 Sweet the ihtimetttik. rich in MMsftt^;, 
Wbi<ili 6<pffiyi^«i« Cwma 1 spetid^, 
Life and health ihifl (yeaee pcmdesirtjlg, 

Kneel we now in wonder viewing 
Mei^cj^ tli^ftifl in str^aflifl of BltlM; 

PrecMli Ar6pt, ^iit^ «ool8 bedewlti|, 
Ft^ tM alKdelHi^ins, hcte)^^ Ided. 

Love and miffCwr hf^«i^»divi4in^^ 
GmH we'fi «pei|d of^v l^fMth ; 

C^MI #(^U la Jeith ikludi^^^ 
/ Life 4«9ii[mf ^lA^i^d^tli,. ' 

Lford, in ceaBeleBB contemplation 
Fix our beftirtv ajpd eyes 4>n TbiMt 

Till we taste Tkf whsA^ sali^ti^a. 
Where anvfjied Thy jglpffW Mti^. 

For Thy sorrows we adore Thee. 

For the griefs that wrought our peace; 
Gracious Saviour^ we implore Thee, 

In our hearts Ihy love increase. 
Uatb The%the world's Salvntien^ / 

Patl^er, Spirit, unto Thee 
Lew we how in adjif ation* 

£ver bl^Mcd One and Three. 
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196 CMtH^n BOttI, do8t.^<Hi deaire 



Days of joy, and pefice, anil tr^ili ? 
Laara to bear the j^e of Jaaaa. . 
If .4kie apriag^tida of tl^ jQutb. 

l/^mmy seam at first a bttrdea. 
But the Xiord will make it Ikht; . 

Ha Uimaelf will bear it with tiiae; 
He will ease it of its weight. 

Only bear it well, and daily - - 
'nott wilt learn that yokeH^-tove; 

Strength atid grace it herawtllbriHf thee 
And a bright reward above. ^ 

Gtory be to God thcf Father, 

Glory id the Only Son, 
Okfrr to tiie Holy SptMt, 



196 HolyJesu! Saviour bless'd! 
As, by passion Strong possessed, 
Through this world of sin we stray, 
¥kou to guide us art the'Way. 

Holy Jesu! when the night 
Of error blinds our clouded sight, 
Round the cheering day to throw, 
Saviour! then the Truth art Thou- 
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Hi^ljr Jieaii! wkw otfc paw«r 
Fails us in temptation's hpur, . 
AU mequal ta the strife. 
Thou to aid us art the Life. 

Who would reach his heaveqly hBme» 
Who wAiild ioMm Fj^lim oome, 
Who the Father's presence see, 
Jean I hii'mttst cpme by Tbeo. 

Ght<Airi of thja Fallicr's Cbace! 
Image of the Father's Face I 
a^itiottr blessed! Iocantat« 8oit ! 
With ^he Father, Thou art Om. 

Glory to the Father be; 
Gfoty, odij Soii,.to ThA^; 
And, of equal power confi|i|i»'4i 
Qkit}r iotke9|nril UMiU Amu. 



197 Lord of our life, and God of. pw salva- 
tion,, 

Star of our night, and hope of every nation, 
Hmt aD4 receive Thy Cbi|rch's si|p»Uca(t^. 
Lord God Almighty . 
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rooDd TMM^lifflllhe bilkMim cnri- 

infc • 

See how Thy foee their bameni. «t« tmfttrl- 
ing; . 

Lord, while their darts envenomed they are 

Lord, Thoe oaafll li^ iirtilM'eaii4hly«Mioar 

faileth, 

Lord, Thou oaM Mte when deiidly ain as- 

sailette. 

Lord, o'er Tirf Itoek tidr deeth aor keil pre- 
v«tteth; 
Grant us Thy peace, Lord! 

Peace in our- Iwahsi Q«r efll tbeiglrts aa- 

Peac# kk'^^'okMPck, ifbetd MoliHfehi are 
engaging, 

Peace, when the world its busy war is wag- 
ing; 

Calm Thy foes raging: 

Grant ub Thy heln till backwerd they are 
dHVcfti, 

Grant them Thy truths that tl^ey My be for- 

GMaft ' peace 6h i^artb, 6r, ^Her 1»e ftuve 
striven. 

Peace in Thy heaven. Amen. 
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198 OfiU Tkbitt 0ngf Jiw p i i i i 
Tbou didi^ sufier :lo r^ivfi^e wsi 

AB Tina oul\ m» vaitet laid ; 

Xlioii kiM«^ fiiU.ftloiieiiieiii;in#4B. 

All thy pebplt ttr« lbiffiNr«Ni< 
Though tbfe virttte of TI7 Bbod; 

Ptfaee is made Hiriat nmiiiattd Ood 

JesUj.halM 'entlirbned' in glbiy; 

Twere fbr evei* U abiAp; • 
All the A1lgfe^hb8t9 adoteTfttee. 

Seated at Thjr FitherVAide;^ 

There for sinners' Thou art pleading, 

Sil^ara tfipm jet another year; 
There fbr faints art hitercediilg, 
^ Till in gloij'di^ appear. 

Worship, honour, pqiiii^, and hlevaing, 
Tho«^. to receive; 

Loudest praiiieif «itkpi4 9n^^ing. 
Meet it is for us to {(iye. Anen. 
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199 Dvyn fttal^llMOMllt• ^dlif fljins, 
Blesi tbe ihrkig wiHrthe dMvd; 
Soon wiflfdfo una 1 be tying r. 
-Sach wtthm mirnarroir iMd. 

^hm o«r sotthr to God whb -gave fkem 

Will hai^e aped their rapid flight! 
Able now by gt^eo to aave Cheflay 
• ^bl ihhi^ wMIe we caii» we might! 

. Jeau! infinite Redeemer! d 
Makei^ of this mighty frame, * 
Teach, O teacia na to remeniber ^ 
What we.m» and whenoe we came. 

Whence we came and whither wending, 
Soon we must through darkneas go. 

To iolnarit bUss unending. 
Or !|tf rnity^ of woe* < ^ Amen^ 



S. MARY MAGDALENE.. 

200 Son of the Highest ! deign to cast 

On ud a pitying eye;' 
Thou, who repentant 'ftligdiAeolf 

Didst calF to endfesi^ jdf . 

Again the royal treasury 

Receives the long lost coin; 
The gem is found, and, cleans'd from mire, 

Doth all the atara outahine. 
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OJesQ^ bilittofe^eiry wouttA! 

The iNBlier^B only kAf! 
Grant w itM penitential letrs 

To wash our guHl away. 

Bleat Saviour! bear Ibe ferrent preyit 

Which i^^i^frin^^ we mplo^e, 
Oh ! guide throqgk the Witam of Yilhw 
Safe to the eternal rftrnt 



O Holy Trioityl tQ Tliee 

Be praise a^d glory ^ ■ i 

Fpr all tfa^ love which Thou haat i^own, 

To win loal ismn to (^eaven. Amen. , 



THE TRANSFIGURATION. 

201 How tenderly, how prftientfy, 

Jeatt! l!liou winnest souls to The<|/ 
Now for oui' sakesr as<3bd revealed, ' 
Now in deep lowliness concealed. 

By the same^voice wliieh Jesiia cpwoa, 
Wd iao are all; adopted sons; 
The glory wWob in Him we aei, 
Is pledged to us eternally. 
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What hear fe^lM eHmA «lK>l»i 
What on the moff^l jio^l^ Ja#i|« Ripv*^ 
SlMdows aodr ^r^a w#re {lasfc pfii gmM» 
The truth itaelf ffmmimi aI9«m». 

ObaifcHititb ttie rcliiler*B with 
The world's mo^€m tio^filMt, 
Oatki OMM H^layit Bit ffiikrbf^ 
Returning to iMfltiHtj^ 

O Christ! Whom ikbir ^ pwMk ire eee. 
Through faithVdisrk ghisi^iiiiperfeQlfir. 
Grant V when jHe'tf^froitf eirflk^ Mff, 
To dee inee fkce id firce itt jojr. AiiA. 



2M O Thou, fr<»m whom all goodneai flaws, 

I lift ngr iioia ^ Thee; . 
In all.inir sorrows^ contictSi 
dfK>d i^d, refi^jBDiber 

If on my aching burdened heart 

Thv pardoffeMiit^.TfaiT: |Ma« 
Good. Lsrtf; imnioihelrvAr. 
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If trials sore obstruct my way, 

And ills I cannot flee. 
Then let my strength be as my day; 

Good Lord, remember me. 

If worn with pain, disease and grief, 
This feeble frame should be. 

Grant natience, rest, and kind relief; 
Good Lord, remember me. 

And oh, when in the hour of death 

I bow to Thy decree, 
Jeso, recelTo my. parting breath; 

Good Lord, remember me. Amen. 



THE HOLT NAME OF JE$U& 
[See Hymn Ml.} 
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Google 



. K^nowing neitber good nor harm, 
When the Priest of God Most Holy 
Took us gently in his arm. 
♦ .^^^^ 
And he sprinkled our young faces, 
With the water clear and bright, 
And he signed our Saviour's token 
On our littJiitllMlMliM vhititfl mi 
,!#:i»'#f / ' • jft oil ii**- ' '* 
In the Namctiot!Gk>4JtlHnffall)e«C 
Of the .BmJ and mdrBbttA . 
He baptized us then, and made us 
Soldiers in aur Master's hosU 

Then irtF]fr&Ms^y8/>U'*uleties. 



Manfully to mtmis^kmV} 
Grentle, kind, and good to be. 
2k 
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• At our poflti beneath Hie banner, 

We must watch, and atriTe, and pray. 
By the Qraee of God within us 
Growing better everj day. 

For the little flowera grow brightly 

In the early morning dew, 
Afd when Oed'a gtf4«pinVe«Ai tkasi 

Children'a hearta grow holy toe. 

We muat keep tmr-eariy promiae^ 

We muat guard what He baa giren, 
. 'inn the Lord, Who loved and aavedus, 
Ti^ke ua to our home in Rearen. 
• ' Amn. 



9N DonwahMnetian^ 

Speak no angry word, 
YebeleqgUJeiiiw^ 
OUyrtntftheLwd. 

Chriat ia kind an^ gentle, 
Cbr^ ia pure iMd tmait 

And Hia little children 
lluak be hely Ukk 
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There's m wielto# firii 

Wtlebitig rouiUI jrou 0CiH| 
AnH Im tries to tempt joa 
tB ham aiiA iH. 

Birtvemiiil hot heir fdni 

Thoefb'Hli fatrd fet y^t 
To re^ii^ the eril, 
* And the gy>iMl to do: ^ 

For /e proiflisod tmljr 
Ite jour itifkot datrs, 

To refiotinee liini moify, 
And lUratke hiv wiijs. 

Te are Hen^borli Cli^tarians, 
Te muiMleim to fight 

Whh the bad within tod, 
And to ddihe right. 

' Christ h f<mt omi Master, 
He la good and triie, . 
And Hia litthi ehiMten 
Miiat be lioly too. Amen. 



205 We ^erere Waabed in baljr tpator, 

W* weiwai OiiffitVi Chiifei within, 
Gifted with Hii Hely 9|iMt, 
And forfif o« nil our ain. 
3k 
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But thoug|^(hf^%M8M^,.^d«Wted 
Gvj^f^, t9, (K-fO^ .Q^d.;A^:e^gt)vto fight, 

Still rei]}Ainf'QWi9ii^&l,4i^tuff(r' ^ 
Wcakenefl, f^l; ^fUvflKWiW q"»te. 

Sinful tkf|ij|^^^(.pfi^^,(^^^^^ 

In our hOman h^a^^a jie 
Ready io^4fifiii,^^j^ i,..,* . 

Still the wroflft^.|w#.l,)fQW^plpasant, 
Still the rlg^^|.^ay^;sfiyl^ffl hard; 

All our l,i|ili^^vailwfi*«Tt^M^^^ 
We rai^at^^^i[,,f)§ ^WtVY^. 

Each one,j5i\h,)^)^<^}y^i l^c^pta^ns 
Striving jf^itJjif ^^ffFifv'^.fftJTR*'. 

Still th|4*?|wi^,«tB0M^ jriy^^^ • 
He will h%^^,^%p|^ PVi.^roiri us. 

Amen. 



206 WI)tMM «^hiordhr.«ianjbie«W, 

We wil|iM||«9Ei^ilbloiiiialj),'/ i . > 
We wiU^Wtlft^Ai : ' A 
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And n^ifi^^MfbJfM^OFlfkfimU 
He was>Ml^iJi4y# JU^^i^ 1 I bn/ 
Here iai9Jw«4#wlf4i|»^fti'l Int 

Died the death of pain and shame: 
We ^ilo^iHto^0fi)^.iuow «lt 

In the(:llb))iiCiMMh <4il6 nl 
Spealpifi^ttl^ Wkb.dHiie' aicoVflPj ' 

In our qutS^lmiie« WQ^uA'^o J i-^ 
In God'p Holy Word. 

Jesus 'C|\Wbf;! idf** Lbn} *aiid^ilftVt,— 
Wtieiisjo^^t'ifiat Name fe'sBMl,';*; = 

m witf i-e^Jeat it ^olettfnVv'' , 
Wet^ bbWiftrihefld. • ^ ( 

/Hi ; nc ' - \A ' » T.h lo \ 

* '<.», ff / AM ' . . r , * r • 

207 Once itt(rig»«L Pavid'6 CkjH iM ba/ 
Sto«d« ltw^icattl0«iw4:a vHi pT 
Where a noother laid her Baby, . 

In a miidgfer fc* H&b*<l:/'\^ 
Mary Vdfe tl'at tyldfh^y'AiW,; '7 , 

4k • '"^ ' ■ ' ■ 
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H« eulM <omi Wealth frM Hmymi, 
Wli# if GMT tiid UHl #r all. 

And His aheilM^ #iim sMbhi, 
And His 0Widl# «ri# n sliH ; 

With th« poor, and mean, and lowljr, 

Lived on oirtb'onr Sarionr Holf . 

And thvaMfii aU Hiflvondrttia «hildhoad, 

Ho wouM k^mt and obaj^ 
LoTO and watch the lowly maiden, 

In wheao fonlie wmm Be lay. 
Chriaiaa eluUron aU must bo 
Mild, okeiiant, good as He. 

For He if our childhood's Pattern, 

Dfgr ipar day like us He grew, 
He WM 1^109 *weak and mpleae* 

^Tears and smiles like us He knew, 
And He feeleth for our sadaess. 
And He shareth in our gladness. 

And our eves at last shall see Him, 
Through His Own redeeming love, 

For that Child so dear and gentle 
Is our Lord in Heaven above; 

And He leada His chfldren on 

Te the place where He is gea*. 

'Not in thai poor lowly ^table^. 

With the oxen standing by, 
We shall see Him; but in Heaven,^ 

Set at Gk>d's right Hand on bigh; 
When like atars His children crowned, 
All in white, shall wait around. Amea. 
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206 There is a greea.hill far away, 
Without a tiij wM, 
Where the^dear Lor/d was crucified 
Who died to save us all. 

We mnj iiot know, we cannot (ell| 
What pains He had to bear, ' 

But we believe it was for us, 
He hiing atid suflbred there. 

He died t&at we'ihigfat be (brgtVen, 
l^e died to malce gooA, '* 
' That we nitght go at st Heaven, 
Saved HisTpi^ciouS' Blood. 

There was no other good enough ^ 
'to pay the price t^fUn, ' 

He only cbuld dniMk tti^ gate^ 
Of Heiyeti, a:n« let tts ip, 

O, dearly, deaily has He loved. 
And we nmt lew Him too, 

And trust in His^ redeeming bloo<t. 
And tiqt Hi# we.rk^ ^o dp. Aomb. 



209 Siiltle eMMrea ikhmt be (ftiiei; 

When «o'H«iy Chujreli tlii^go, 
They anttflt sit with seViotis fiK>ee,, 
Aiust not play or whfs(ier low. 
5k 
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For the Church is God's Own Temple, 
Where men fi^o for, praise and prayer, 

And the Great God will, not love tbem 
Who for|{et ^is I^resenee thqre. 

Thev were little Jewish pJ^Udreq; 
Who within t^e tfmple cried, 
Honour to the Son of Dayid,'* 
Standing at our Saviour's nidt^ 

How oittcb more should Christian chil- 



Who of His Own Ct^jurch are members, 
Sons of God, and born anew. 

I 

They must i^alk in i^ew^ui Qrdfr, 
Stand, for priLise^ find kneel for prayer, > 

For the Church is God's Own Temple, 
And His presence dwelleth there. 



,0 The Saidtft 6f God are holy men, 

And women good, and children dear, 
AU those who ever loved the Lord, 
Who live in faith and fear. 

Tliey areaol all tof ether new, 
For apme are dead« and gone before, 

And soflAe are atrivtag siill ee earth. 
Their trial ia eot o'er. 
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Great immb^rs are they of all states, 
And bom in every place and land, 

Who never saw each other's face, 
Nor touched each other's hand. 

But'they are all made one in Christ, 
They love ea«li otfier teoderiy, 

The old add young, the tkk and poor, 
Of that groat company.- 

Christ's little childrep, called His Own 
And saved by His redeemiog Blood, 

They most be little Saints on earth. 
And all the Saints are good* ^ 

They must not fight or disobey, 

For Saints do never things like these; 

They must be holy, meek, and mild, 
And try the Lord tp please. 

And there shall come a glorious Day, 
When all the good Sainti^ every one. 

Shall meet within their Fatfier's home 
And stand before His Throne. 

6k. Amen, 
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211 Once in baptismal waters brig)it 
He washed our aioful spirits vkit^t 
Forgave us once for all. 
But we have sometimes sinned since then; 
Now who shall make us clean again ? 
And who shall hear our call ? 

There is One only Who lorgiTesy. 

Christ Who was bam, Who died, Who lives, 

Pleading beside the TfaroBe;. 
Who hath His Holy Spirit sent. 
To bless that precious Sacrament 

That made us first His Own. 

Who when His Holy Cliurch within. 
Confession ssd of nil our sin 

We make on bended knee, 
Accepts the peniteptial prayer^ 
And bids His Minister declare . 

Our pardon full and free. 

He only hears the sinner's cry,' 
He only dries the mourner^ eye, 

No father ha)f rso mild. 
Not half so kind a mother's kisp. 
When pardoning what is done amiss 

She soothes her sorrowing . child. 

We must take heed to cast no stain. 
On souls He boueht with so much pain, 

And with His filood made pure; 
And we must trust to Him alone, 
Who did for all our guilt atone, 

Who made our pardon sure. 
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212 Do not quarrel, do not chide; 

You must love each other: 
Every comrade at your aide 

Is your Christian brother: 
You have all been born anew. 
Love and .peace are fit for you. 

Ye became by that new birth 

To the Lord most holy, 
And His sainted ones on earth 

Peaceful are and lowly 
Ye are Saints, and ye must be 
Worthy of such company. 

Give not back the hasty blow. 
Though *tis given wrongly ; 

Let the foolish scoffer go, ' 
Though he tempt thee strongly; 

Keep thy gentle Lord in mind. 

Who was always meek and kind. 

He gave back no angry word, * 
When they did offend Him; 

He that was the Angels' Lord, 
Called none to defend Him, 

Not when hated and abused, 

Scorned, and spitted on, and bruised. 

But He suffered patiently 

Pain and cruel chiding; 
Meek and patient you must be. 

In His Church abiding; 
Pride and anger would be shame 
For the Saints w^o bear His Name. 

f 
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Wake and lifl up thyself my heart 

We love the place, O God 

We were only little babies 

We were washed in holy water . . 
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